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CHAPTER ]. 
MUSIC AND DANCING. 

No a sail was in sight !—not a bird in the air ! 

One great ocean steamer moved through the 
calm of the waters, her broad, white sails curving 
like the tired. wings of a seagull, and her black 
pipes heaving forth mighty fleeces of smoke, that 
curled, eddied, and fell apart in the wind, floating 
off in a soft film of silvery gray, dazzled through 
2nd through with sunbeams. 


SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 10, 1872. 


[Price Onn Penny. 


The steamer was full of life, cheerful and 
brilliant. Though not absolutely crowded, it had 
no room to spare, and all the luxury that could be 
introduced into a sea voyage was to be found on 
its decks that pleasant epring afternoon. Fur 
rugs and little encampments of crimson cushions 
lay about in the shady places, occupied by men, 
women, and children, sitting low like Turks, if not 
exactly in the Oriental fashion. Campstools and 
a few easy chairs were filled with dreamy occupants, 
some reading, some chatting, and others sound 
asleep. 

A young girl seated on that carriage robe of 
white fur, which was spread out on a shadowy por- 
tion of the deck like a snow-drift, half-melted 
away, upon a ground-work of azure-cloth scolloped 
andembroidered into a rich lace-work border. 
She was a bright, happy-looking girl, with a face 
that Titian would have given a goblet of wine to 
paint, exactly as she reclined, with her elbow 
resting on a pile of cushions over which a shawl of 
blue cachmere, with a good deal of gold-colour in 
the border, had been flung in rich drapery. Her 
head, with more ruddy brown hair than most 


women possess, was supported by the palm of a 
white and finely-shaped hand—not very small, for 
the girl herself was of generous proportions, and 
in perfect syrametry lay her chief claim to that 
grace and loveliness which distinguished her. 

Close by the pretty couch, which had an air of 
the Orient in it, sat a middle-aged man, rather 
handsome—very respectable—and at the moment 
closing his eyes in a dreamy way which might or 
might not be slumber. Something in the distance 
aroused the girl and caused the father to open a 
pair of mild blue eyes rather suddenly, for she 
cried out in her quick, eager way : 

‘€ Look, look, papa!” 

It was only a couple of sturgeons tumbling over 
each other and leaping into the sunshine, which 
for an instant scaled their backs with silver and 
kindled a little rainbow among the drops they 
flasbed into the air. 

‘‘We have seen a hundred of them tumbling 
about like salt-water pigs. Let me rest, do— 
this glare hurts my eyes.” 


‘‘ Well, sleep away, dear old papa, if you like it 
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best—I'll settle to reading again, since you will 
have nothing to do with me.” 

This was uttered with a good-natured little 
laugh, while the young lady settled back into her 
former position, assuming her book, in its dainty 
binding, of scarlet and gold, which had been lying 
half-buried in the white fur, but she contented 
herself for a time with rustling the leaves as it lay 
in her lap. 

With a smile on his lips the old man fell off into 
his sweet slumber again, and his daughter began to 
read. Just then a group of young persons came up 
from the cabin, chatting together and sending out 
little joyous bursts of laughter. The first that 
appeared was a young lady who presented so com- 
plete a counterpart of the person we have been de- 
scribing that a stranger would have glanced at 
the white carriage robe at once to make sure that 
she had not left it. The same lithe form was 
there, the same brilliant complexion, with eyes not 

altogether gray or blue, but which partook of 
either colour as fancy or passion warmed them. 
The hair was of that remarkable tint which even 
artists have failed to name properly, but which the 
Venetians painted in all its glory. These traits, 
and more than these, the two girls had in common ; 
no sisters ever looked more alike or possessed the 
same grace of manner. They were closely re- 
lated, no one could doubt that who looked upon 
them, though one was quietly reading her book 
and the other appeared in all the ardour and joyous- 
ness of a spirited conversation. 

“No, indeed,” she was egaying, “I make no 
pretence; I play well enougb, perhaps, but it is 
my cousin whose voice you heard last night. 
There she is. Ask her.” 

She looked very beautiful, standing there in 
the passage with a cachmere shawl gathered in 
careless grace around her, while the wind shook 
out the barb of Brussels point tied in a knot at 
the back of her little straw hat, and fluttered the 
cock’s plume in front, giving a look of breezy 
cheerfulness to her persona. 

“ Go, ask her—or shall I?” : 

‘You; you, of course,” cried out half-a-dozen 
voices ; “‘she might refuse us.” : 

Cora Lander walked across the deck, sweeping 
it with her robe of rich silk—far too rich for the 
occasion—and paused close by her cousin, who 
raised her eyes from the book she was reading 
with a pleasant smile. 

“Virginia, dear, do come and pacify these good 
people with one little air? They heard that out- 
break of yours last night in 4h che la morte, and 
will not. be content without the whole of it. 

Virginia Lander dropped her book, and a bright 
colour flashed over her face, but this was all the 
sign of annoyance that she gave, though she felt 
much. . 

“‘Oh yes, I will sing, if they desire it,” she 
said quietly. ‘‘Come with me, Cora, and play 
the accompaniment.” 

The two girls went down to the cabin in com- 
pany, and a brighter, lovelier pair you have seldom 
looked upon. It was not the prettiners of common 
beauty, which isin fact less effective than intelli- 
gent ugliness. But there was something unique, 
graceful, and spirited which belonged to them 
alone, provoking inquiry and commanding ad- 
miration. Besides, one of them, the daughter of 
the old man dozing there on the deck, was heiress 
to every dollar the millionaire possessed. 

Cora Lander sat down at the grand piano in the 
cabin, Virginia took a position by her, and a 
merry group of young people swarmed around, 
eager for any amusement that promised to break 
up the monotony of sea-life, but so full of mirth 
that they could hardly keep quiet even for the 
music. A prelude—a masterly sweep of the keys, 
and then Virginia Lander’s voice, full, ricb, and 
clear, broke in—at first timidly and with a tremor 
of distrust in it—for she did not like this public 
crowd of listeners. But even timidity cannot long 
hold true genius in thrall. After a moment the 
colour flashed into her face—-her lips parted, warm 
and red as coral, and out gushed the whole volume 
and force of her exquisite voice, thrilling the hearts 
that listened as music had seldom touched them 
before. The depth, power, and wonderful pathos 
of a voice cultivated to perfection charmed the 
crowd into willing silence, which continued a full 
mioute after the Jast notes left her lips. Then 
there was a tumult.of compliments—exclamations 
of delight from those who spoke from the surface 
—and deep sighs of absulute ecstasy from such as 
understood and felt the delicious sweetness of her 
performance. : . 

Virginia was pleased. Who is not by genuiae 
admiration? She langhed a little nervously, 


blushed crimson on seeing that a good many g2n- 
tlemen bad joimed her audience, and retreated 
shyly to a sofa at some distance. 

That taoment you might have discovered where 
the difference lay between these two (girls. 


It 


was in the expression. As Virginia drew back, 
half-pleased, half-ashamed of her own success, 
Cora let her white hands fall on the keys she lad 
touched with such wonderful skill, and an ex- 
pression swept over her face that transfigured it 
completely. In all that buzz, hum, and general 
outburst of praise she had no part. Her sup- 
portiog music, brilliant as it was, had been utterly 
overwhelmed by Virginia’s voice. She sat a 
moment looking straight before her. Humiliating 
disappointment left her eyes almost black. Her 
lips curled in their scornful redness, but the colour 
in her cheeks died out, sweeping all the young 
brightness from her features. 

This lasted a single minute, but during that 
brief time no one would have -thought Cora 
Lander like her cousin Virginia, wbo had crept 
into a corner of her sofa abashed by the burst of 
genuine applause that followed her singing, but 
thrilled by the sweet exercise of her own genius, 
which was in itself a delight. 

For one instant the stormy look darkened on 
Cora’s face, then, with an impulse which seemed in- 
spiration, but was defiance, she dashed her hands 
across the keys and swept them with a power that 
hushed every voice in the room and turned the 
current of applause in her favour, - 

Virginia’s face brightened beautifully as this 
outburst of approval reached her. Always generous 
and sympathetic, she forgot herself utterly and 
came up to the piano radiant. Cora saw her, and 
with a proud lift of the head, dashed into a waltz 
which rang through the cabin like a silver war- 
trumpet challenging hosts to action, Half-a-dozen 
young ladies accepted the exhilarating appeal, 
wound their arms around each other, and whirled 
off in one of those impromptu dances which are the 
very effervescence of happy youth, Cora cast a 
glance over her shoulder and dashed on, 
winging those light feet with melody. Away 
and around they few jostling each other, laughing 
at the fun, changing partners—falling into little 
mistakes, and. sending their clear laughter through 
the music in ariot of sweet sounds, 

Those who could not find room to dance 
applauded with hands and voice ; those who could 
rushed on more joyously, laughing at their less 
fortunate friends, till the whole cabin was one 
whirl of gaiety. 

In the midst, piercing like an arrow through the 
mellow laughter, came a cry from moidship : 

“Fire ! Fire ! Fire!” 


CHAPTER II. 
OVERBOARD. 

Fine! ¥ire! Fire! This withering cry stopped 
every pulse of life as it ran through the sbip. For 
one awful second it held that crowd in the cabin 
motionless and pallid as if a storm of ashes were 
pasaing over it. Some of the dancers kept their 
position, like statues, with scared faces bent 
together, feet advanced and smiles frozen on their 
white lips. Some staggered out of the whirl and 
clung together shrieking in each other’s arms, 
Others crouched down in corners, sending out 
piteous cries. One or two laughed out a hideous 
mockery of, their own fears, and a few weak voices 
joined in protesting that it was a hoax. Still all 
listened with hushed breath for a second cry which 
might be their doom. 

Cora Lander laughed away the pale terror that 
seized upon her, and dashed the awful scene with 
defiant music. 

Tt came again—that wild, desperate cry—deeper, 
boarser and still more terrible—smiting the crowd 
with fresh panic. A mad rush was made for the 
deck. ‘The seliish instinct of life which levels men 
with wild beasts was uppermost then. Under that 
fierce stampede of feet the helpless and feeble were 
forced aside or trampled down, and through the 
tumult arose their sobs and moans, with the low 
roar of half-smothered flames and gushes of black 
smoke that came rolling down the cabin stairs thick 
and stifling. ; : 

Virginia Lander sprang to the steps and rushed 
on deck, seeking her father. Cora plunged into 
the frightened crowd, struggled through and 
followed her cousin, looking keenly around for some 
means of safety as she went. 

The old man was on his fee 
with all his faculties clear. 
arms as Virginia came up and held her close, 
promising hisown heart that they would die together, 
Cora planted herself by his side, pale with terror, 
but vigilant. 3 
. The steamer lay with her head to the wind, 
which swept the flames fiercely 28 they belched up 
the hatchway and ran along the cordage like sheet 
lightning. ‘The captain thundered orders throuyh 
bis trampet which no one obeyed. Men rushed to 
aud fro with buckets, and flew in despair to the 
pumps, but, spite of this the conflagration roared 
like a volcano deep ir the iron hold, and rushed up 
through porthole and hatchway, fringing the sails 


t, white as death, but 
He reached forth his 


with flame and creeping along the ropes till they 
shone out against the sky one net-work of tangled 
fire. 

Tt was awful to see human beings struggling up 
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through the surges of hot smoke, and reeling into 
the fresh air one taass of flames. Now the scene 
became terrible. Great gushes of fire roared up 
from the cabin and seized upon the wood-work 
around it. The mainmast, already girdled with 
flame and eaten half-way to the heart, trembled 
like a forest tree beneath theaxe. The ventilators 
were choked up with human beings, suffocated in 
a wild effort to escape certain death in the steerage. 
Now an effort was made to get out the boats; but 
they were seized upon snd swamped under a 
frenzied rush of the crowd. The wretched people 
retreated from bulwark to bow—anywhere that | 
promised a moment's shelter. But the hot flames 
pursued them, leaping, hissing, routing them from 
every chance of life. Some jumped overboard in 
sheer madne:s ; others swung themselves down to 
the sea with chains and ropes, which might grow 
red-hot or be burned under their grasp any instant. 
Tt was awful to see those panic-stricken creatures 
huddled together like frightened deer hemmed in 
by. a prairie fire, sbrinkiny, shivering, and white 
with a dread that was woree than death. 

Mr. Lander and those two girls had kept their 
place firmly upon the deck, watching for some 
chance of safety, but driven towards the bulwarks 
step by step as the flames leaped uponthem. The 
sails had burned out, scattering a rain of fire over 
them, and were now given to the wind in black 
patches of tinder. The cordage had broken up 
into rags of fire. The yard-arms were burning and 
cut against the sky, like a great cross appealing to 
God for mercy.. Only afew moments more could 
those helpless creatures keep a foothold where they 
stood. Even now the boards under their feet were 
hot and drops of turpentine came oozing out from 
all their pores, tempting the flames which licked 
them up with ravenous hisses. Not ten feet away, 
the planks had parted and they could look down 
on that sea of fire raging in the hold. 

Virginia gave one glance and clung to. her 
father, striving to shield him from the heat. Cora 
saw a thousand tiny threads of flame creeping 
towards them, and seizing upon the fur rug wound 
it about her, looking fiercely down on the storm of 
fire, as if she longed to defy it. That girl, leaning 
there against the bulwark, with that awful light 
upon her face, and the fur robe giving a savage 
aspect to her dress, seemed like a priestess over- 
whelmed by her own incantations. 

Just then a boat had been cautiously lowered 
by some of the hands—sgo cautiously that the 
terror-siricken creatures cowering on the deck took 
no notice, for despair had paralysed them. Cora 
saw it and her hopes took fire. Without a word 
to the others, she flung off the robe, leaped upon 
the bulwark, and plunged isto the sea, twenty feet 
below. The boat had pushed off and was some 
yards away, but she was @ good swimmer, and 
followed it, shrieking for help with every dash of 
her arms. ; 

Had it been a man, the sailors would have left 
him to die, for the boat was full ; but there was 
something so strange and brave in the desperate 
effort this young creature made for life, that they 
took her in with broken cheers and pushed farther 
from the deomed vessel, from which men and 
women, with their garments one cloud of flame 
were continually dropping. 

‘Virgivia looked up, saw that the place where 
her cousin had stood was empty, and uttering a cry 
of anguish, sprang to the bulwark, 

‘Oh, father ! oh, Heaven help us ! She is gone 
—she is lost! No, no, thank God, thank God 
she is in the boat. That is her. Look, father, 
look! That is Cora,” : : 

That moment the mainmist trembled like a 
tree cut through the heart and fell, dragging the 
steamer on one side by its weight, Then the engine 
gave out, and the boiler collapsed with a dull 
sound, sending up a storm of hisses, as if ten 
thousand serpents, coiled in its iron heart, had 
suddenly crept into the flames. 

The man at the wheel, who had stood firmly till 
now, gave way under a hot rush of fire, and leaped 
overboard, abandoning the steamer to her fate. 
Left to itself, the doomed vessel, with its awful 
fright of fire, headed to the wind, which gathered 
up the flames and hurled them in broad sheets aud 
masses back upon the poor creatures who crouched 
upon the deck. They started up like herds of deer 
in a burning prairie, and rushed toward the bow 
dumb with horror, There they huddled together 
in a trembling crowd, turning their wild, white 
faces on the sea of fire which raged behind them, 
Some crept out on the bowsprit and clung to it. 
Others had dragged articles of furniture with them 
which tuey were lashing together as a forlorn hope, 

Lander snatched up his daughter and followed 
with the rest. He too had seen the boat in which 
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Cora had found safety, and, knowing that Virginia 
could swim like her cousin, resolved that she should 
be saved, 

_ When they reached the bow, he took Virginia 
in his arms and kissed her with solemn tenderness. 

* Ob, father, this is terrible—must we die? Must 
we die ?” 

A great surge of smoke swept over them and he 
held her face close to his bosem till it went by. 

‘* Virginia, hear me.” 

She guessed what he was about to say, and cried 
out against it: 

“No, no, papa—I never will—never without 
you.” 
“ Bat Virginia, my child.” 

She clung to him wildly, desperately. 

‘“* But you can swim, The boat is not so far off,” 
he pleaded. 

“‘ But you, papa, can you swim ?” 

Lander shook his head. 

‘*Then I will not go. Better a thorsand times 
die here together. What would life be without 
you?” 

‘* Virginia, this is wrong. It is selfish.” 

‘* No—no—no, father! and if it is, God will 
forgive the child who wishes to Jive or die with her 
own father. See, I am not afraid. When the fire 
drives us away from here, we will jump into the 
water together. I can swim for us both a little 
while, then, if we must go down, God will see how 
it was and let us be together again, for He alone 
knows how dearly I love you.” 

“« My child, my child !” 

The old man lifted her in his arms and was about 
to hurl her over. She could swim, and alone, 
without incumbrance, might reach the boat. With 
another to drag her down, it would be certain 
death. 

She understood his design and clung to him with 
passionate tenacity. : 

“ Father—father, I will not !” 

“Tt must be. God help us, child—it must, it 
must !” 

“Not yet, father; not alone, I will not go 
alone.” 

She clung to him madly, turning her stone-white 
face over oneshoulderand watching the conflagration 
with frightened eyes. 

‘Oh, father, the wind is with us. See how it 
fights back the flames. But, my God—my God, 
how tbat slow, cruel fire eats into the deck! How 
it crumbles and falls piecemeal into that red gulf ! 
It creeps upon us inch by inch, and the space is so 
emall now. Not yet! father, not yet! We have 
afew minutes more. Then we will go together— 
‘only so. Godis good to give us this one chance of 
death without torture. Stand closer, close to the 
bulwark, father. How the poor creatures crowd ! 
Yes, yes, we will give way for children, they must 
not burn. Poor mother—poor woman. Go first 
—go first—we can wait.” 

A tall, powerful man from the steerage, with an 
infant in his arms, was pushing by them, huddling 
his wife and four other children up to the charred 
bulwarks. The children gave one glance into the 
depths below and cowered back to their mother’s feet, 
whimpering and sobbing in pale terror. The man 
placed the infant on it’s mother’s bosom and took 
them both in his arms with solemn tenderness, 
The woman released herself wildly from his arms 
and cried out : 

“They are not all here. Brian! Brian! Oh, 
Father of mercies, where is my son ?” 

That instant a lad came across that skeleton 
deck, leaping from one blazing beam to another 
with the desperate energy of some wild deer 
breaking away from the hounds. His feet sent 
back a storm of hot sparks as they touched the 
seething wood. His woollen clothes caught fire, 
enveloping him in heavy gushes of smoke. He 
struck the last beam with a staggering leap— 
reeled dizzily, and was plunging head foremost 
into the gulf of fire yawning for him, when a single 
cry sent the strength back to his heart. His 
mother’s voice reached him through the roar of 
the flames and struck the sick weakness from brain 
and limb. With a desperate bound, he landed by 
his father’s side, strangled and quivering from 
head to foot. His hands were scorched ; his hair 
was crisped, and a deadly whiteness showed itself 
through the smoke and ashes which blackened his 
young face. He struggled to speak, but his chest 
only heaved and the parched upper lip curved 
away from his teetb, giving his mouth an awful 
look of agony. His eyes were uplifted to his father’s 
face, burning with pity, despair, and such courage 
as the hero feels when he leads a forlorn hope on 
the battle-field. 

e spoke at last, and his voice was like the ery 
of a wild eagle. 

“Father, let me go first. God has saved me 
for that!” 

The father turned and looked upon him almost 
with a smile on his lip. 


“Ts will give them courage, father. Mother— 
mother, it is only a moment’s pain. Kiss me, 
mother, for I must go,” 

He flung both arms about his mother, folding in 
the infant. He kissed the quivering face of the 
woman, the wondering eves of the babe, seized his 
father’s hand, wrung it hard, and clambered up 
the bulwark. 

A feeble hand caught at his clothes and a wild 
voice cried out: 

“Brian, Brian, take me, take me! I cannot 
climb up alone!” 

This was the eldest girl, who grasped eagerly at 
his smouldeing jacket. The lad sprang back, took 
her in his arms and tried to lift her up to the 
bulwark. 

“Yes, Ellen, we will go together—you and I. 

He gained the narrow ledge of wood, and was 
dragging her up, when a lurch of the half-burned 
wreck broke his hold and sent him headlong into 
the deep ; she fell back upcn the deck moaning. 

The father turned to his wife, who shook so 
violently that the babe almost fell from her hold. 

‘“One has gone—Mary—Mary !” 

It was all he could say. The words turned to 
ashes on his lips, but his eyes looked out upon the 
water with an awful meaning. 

The frightened creature understood him ond 
held the child ciose. She lifted her cold lips meekly 
for the last death kiss, but he had no power to 
give it. The rugged whiteness of his face met hers 
one moment and was withdrawn again. Then, with 
his strong arms shaking like reeds, he lifted her up- 
ward and loosened his hold. Twenty feet below 
there wasa break in the waters, a dash, and thesharp 
cry of an infant, but the sounds were faint and lost 
in the roar of the flames. The man bent forward 
to look over, but his heart failed, and, with a de- 
sperate calmness, he selected the smallest child left 
in that quaking group—a little, chubby girl—and 
lifted her to the bulwark. One instant those great, 
quivering bands rested on her head—then came the 
gleam of a baby face against the black side of the 
vessel, a flash of soft hair in the wind, and scarcely 
a ripple followed to tell where the little creature 
dropped into eternity. Another—and then the 
last. of the flock stood, white and still, while the 
wretched father blessed her as he had sanctified 
the others. 

She was the oldest of four girls, something more 
than a child, but the most helpless of them all, for 
the girl was hunchbacked and dwarfed, but it was 
the quiet, calm face of an angel that looked up unto 
those agonised eyes. 

“ Good-bye, father—I am not afraid.” 

The words were on her lips when she dropped 
from under the benediction of his hands, and now 
all was gone. Of a large family, the father stood 
alone. He turned that hard, white face upon the 
spot where his little brood had stood, looking yet 
for another, Then came acloud of vague bewilder- 
ment, followed by the truth, sharp and quick. With 
one strong cry of terrible anguish his arms were 
flung upwards and he plunged overboard. 

Virginia and her father saw all this and their 
souls grew strong within them. What had they to 
give up compared to the awful duty which this man 
had performed? How patiently, and with what 
meek faith that woman had gone down to her 
death! It seemed a little thing for them to die 
wita each other. After such heroism, Lander knew 
Virginia would stay by him to the last, and 
forbore to urge her farther. So long as there was 
a chance of life on the vessel, they would seek it 
together ; when that was gone, a plunge after 
that doomed family and all would be over. 

But their time grew short now. The fire was 
burning fiercely towards them. Every instant 
narrowed the space which was even now over- 
crowded with human life. Each minute some 
unhappy wretch was jostled overboard, as the crowd 
pressed closer and closer to avoid the burning 
death that seemed ravenous for every human life on 
board. 

‘* Lift me up to the bulwark, father, if there is 
a hope of life let me search for it.” 

Mr Landet lifted her up to the charred bulwark, 
and held her there with desperate firmness. She 
leaned forward and gazed through the eddying 
smoke out on the sea —praying for a sail—praying 
for help—nothing was in sight save a few struggling 
creatures in the water—that boat drifting to and 
fro at a safe distance, with Cora Lander in it, and 
a frail raft on which two or three desperate men 
were woking hard to keep above water. Beyond 
this she saw one or two capsised boats drifting keel 
up«ard—and that was all. 

From this hopeless waste of waters, she turned 
to the vortex of fire raging beneath her—turned 
with thrills of terror that made the very heart 
shudder in her bosom. : 

It was an awful sight! The great ship lay 
seething in the water more than half-consumed, a 
skeleton of fire preying on itself. The light wood- 


work had flashed ovt with veliemence and sunk to 
asea of fiery smoke in the hold. Except a few 
miserable feet at the prow, nothing was left buta 
mighty cradle of red hot iron, ribbed and beamed 
and braced with such massive strength that fire 
itself seemed incapable of destroying it. Huge 
beams, scintillating stormy sparks with every sweep 
of the wind, spauned what had been the deck from 
bulwark to bulwark. . Great, crooked ribs of solid 
fire curved down to the engine, which lay massive 
and inert—its iron heart pulseless—its mighty arms 
paralysed—its boiler a hollow ball of iron, aud all 
its wonderful mechanicism a vast heap of white 
heated metal. 

Virginia Lander recoiled from this fearful sight 
and sank back to her father’s arms, shuddering.’ 

“There is no hope,” she said. “The fire is 
working this way and undermining us. Anything 
is better than a death like that.” 

‘¢ How near ?”’ questioned the old man, 

“God may give us half an hour.” 

“ Even in that time He may send us help,” said 
the father, bending over her with yearning tender- 
ness. “Ob, my child, when I think of your young 
life going out so early, I’m a coward ! ” 

“ No, no, father ; after looking down into that 
awful gulf of fire, death in the cool waters seems 
Heaven to me,” said Virginia. 

That moment a portion of the deck on which 
they stood crumbled in, and a column of flame 
shot up close to them. Two or three women, mad 
with fright, leaped overboard, their faces marble, 
their garments one mass of fire ; others sank with 
fragments of the deck into the hot torments of the 
hold and were lost in those scarlet billows before 
a sound of anguish could teil of their fate. 

Nearer and nearer those doomed ones came the 
stifling death, not a foot of safe timber was left. 
On the very edge of that hollow cradle of fire they 
stood, clinging together for the last time. 

Now a slender dart of flame shot up between 
the warped boards on which they stood. Still 
they clung closer to each other, shrinking away 
from it. 

(To be continued. ) 


THE ANGEL’S CALL. 

Where the ambient waters glisten 

*Neath the moon’s pellucid ray, 
Sounds a distant chorus, listen ! 

Calling us to come away. 
Sweetly chant those spirit voices 

Wafted o’er the rippling wave, 
Echo in refrain rejoices 

Far down in some ocean caye— 
"Tis the angel’s song inviting 

Mortals o’er the deep, dark sea ; 
Thrilling music, soul delighting, 

Why sounds thy wild ininstrelsy ? 


Shall we venture o’er the waters 
Whilst the stars shine out above ? 

We, the earth’s enfeebled daughters 
Listen to their call of love ? 

Are they in some frail shell gliding, 
All with sea pearls studded o’er, 

On the dancing billows riding ? 
Do their voices reach the shore ? 

Or far down where weeds are dwelling 
Gems and mysteriés among, 

Die those distant murmurs, swelling 
Echo’s soft vibrating tongue ? 


’Tis a token of our dying 
When the storm shall next arise ; 
These are angels earthward flying 
To conduct us to the skies, 
And I pity only, mother, 
Waiting in the dreary home, 
Every evening in the twilight 
Counting hours till I shall come. 
But, dear mother, you will meet me, 
With my little sisters seven, 
Early dead and there to greet me, 
You will meet us all in Heaven. 


NICK NACKS. 
——_>—- 
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old hoop skirts by forming 
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“Then how came ye by it ?”’ 

“ All through my wife.” 

“ You married her with money.” 

“Not a penny. 

“You've no family. I suppose? But then Wat 
has but one daughter.” 

“Right children, and none much help yet but one.” 

“Wild Wat’s wife is the loveliest woman I ever 
saw.” 

“ And mive is the plainest you'll find in a day’s 
march.” 

“Wild Wat’s wife is a fairy changeling, or a 
cross With the devil, and inherits her father’s 
temper.” 

“Whist man, don’t swear, it’s wicked. My 
wifeisbetter than Job himself for patient good-neeg.” 
“But how got ye your fortune through her ?”’ 

“That's just it ; her patience, her sweet temper, 
her industry, her skilJ,—Steenie, she’s the cleverest- 
and the cl.sest woman in all the country round. 
That’s how Ive made my money.” 

Steady Steenie went home with Giddy Guy andi 
found all as he had told him. Guy’s wife was 
plain when he married her, and plainer still fronr 
small-pox. But a kindly, motherly, clever, 
managing, active, industrious woman. There was 
not such a dairy for a hundred miles roun’. No 


Not one of them smile at me; nor say ‘Steady 
Steenie, it is a pleasure to see you.’ Never a girl 
amongst them blushes, flaxen or brown, nor runs 
away if I come nigh ber. Modesty! it’s out of 
fashion! The girls now-a-days are brazen enough, 
T’ll be bail! But then there are my brothers— 
married both before they were one-and-twenty. 
They must know something aboutit. So, as I think 
I might as well take a wife now, and as I have not 
seen them since they left father’s farm, when we 
were all lads together, I’) e’en take a journey and 
fetch advice among them.” 

So Steenie, having arranged matters at home, at 
a quiet season for agricultnral affairs, with a trusty 
manager, set off to see Wat and Guy. 

After a lorg journey he came first to Wat’s 
home. So little was known of geography in those 
days, that it was only by following the main road 
ever so far and constantly asking for Bellewon and 
Buckletoo, the places be wanted, that at last he 
came to the first of them, which happened to be 
Bellewon, and Wat’s farm. He was very much 
surprised to see that Wat had got as good a place 
as himself, his ricks better stacked, and his barns 
and granaries fuller. ‘“ Well, this is strange 
enough,” he said, ‘‘when we always called him Wild 
Wat because he went abroad to make his fortune, 


STEADY STEENIE IN SEARCH OF A 
SPOUSE. 


———_____ 

Steapy STgENIE was the eldest son of a small 
farmer. The name given to him by his sponsors 
at the baptismal font was Stephen; but it was 
an appellation received for the sake of the certifi- 
cate only, and only to be repeated in the two 
events of his marriage and death—the one pro- 
blematical, the other certain. Steenie had two 
brothers, by name, Wat and Guy. These brothers 
were not so steady as Steenie, and had early 
disc»vered adventurous tendencies generally, 
and an inclination, especially as their father’s 
fortune was very narrow and by no means 
adequate to their support, to go into the 
wide world and provide for themselves. Now 
in Stony Stowe, where Steady Steenie lived, and 
at this time his father, it was considered a very 
loose and immoral desire to want to go iuto the 
wide world and see life. To wish to support them- 
selves was voted a very proper feeling, and in 
fact it was a “needs must” to Steady Steenie’s 
brothers. But then they ought to have sought 
employment amongst neighbouring richer farmers, 
who would have kept their young noses to the 


grindstone and paid them as so many day labourere. 
Wat and Guy were called wild, and they went 
abroad and worked their way. Both had married 
for love, so it was said, for communication between 
friends only took place at rare intervals in those 
days of difficult locomotion amongst busy folks— 
and both were plodding on somehow or other as 
farmers. Steady Steenie had no mind to try the 
world ; he neither wanted to venture her frowns or 
court her favours. What he wanted was bread and 
cheese, and a little home-killed pork ; a bed at 
night; and, as he got older, perhaps, something a 
little more precious than home-brewed to lull him 
off at night. But that latter item might come when 
his parents were gone, so he stayed, as he called it, 
“to hum,” and, as was said of Wat and. Guy, 
they went “a wanderin’.” However, it was clear 
that someone might be wanted to assist at home. 
Steenie was not very bright, certainly ; but then, as 
every one remarked, he wassosteady. And steadily 
he and the old folks went on, just hand to mouth. 
No improvement in crops—no greater fertility than 
of old in land—no new improvements were ever 
admitted, for who could tell how they would turn 
out ? Some years there was a fine crop, some years 
a bad one, and bad and good balanced one another. 
As his parents got older, Steady Steenie congratu- 
lated himself on his clever management—there 
were no dead losses, he said, but all level. 

By and bye, the parents died, and, in gratitude 
to his faithful services, left all they possessed to 
Steady Steenie. Now, Steenie went on as before, 
sometimes a good year, sometimes a bad ; but, as 
there was only himself, instead of three to provide 
for, he managed, with strict economy, to save a 
good bit, especially as he had no vices to eat up his 
profits—so he kept on renting more and more acres 
and making more and more profits. But he never 
thought he had enough to take his ease and rest 
a bit on his oars. ‘ 

At last, one Sunday, when he was past forty 
years of age, as he came home from church, he 
noticed a labourer and his wife and their young 
children looking very happy as they walked together 
down the path between the tombs. ‘ How is it, 
Jakes, you are so cheerful,” said he. “ Your 
wages are small, and I see you have now three 
youngsters to support.” © 

“ Aye master,” replied the man, ‘‘but I’ve others 
to think on besides myself, now, and the more the 
merrier.” His young wife smiled pleasantly, and 
the children began laughing altogether. 

Steady Steenie went on home thinking, ‘“‘ There’s 
something in what that man says,” “ My brothers 
both married, too, long ago. And I have often 
thought I would marry myself when I could afford 
it. Iremember when that labourer of mine and 
his wife were born. Well! when first of all I 
thought to myself I would marry, If I could afford 
it, I looked to Mary, the miller’s daughter. Poor 
Mary ! she has eight grandchildren now. Well! 
when I began to think of marrying again—that iz, 
some day when I could afford it—I thought of 
Sukey the smith’s girl—her daughter it is that will 
will be married to-morrow, and she has a son in 
foreign parts, a soldier. To be sure I can do it 
now. I can afford tomarry. I feel lonesome a bit. 
An’ then I have those rheumatics now and then, 
that need some nuraing. But there's not a girlin the 
village suited to me. Mary, the miller’s daughter, 
how she used to emile at me to be sure! And 
then she would say on Sundays, ‘Its a pleasure to 
see you, Steenie, I’m sure.’ As for Sukey, she 
blushed to the roots of her flax-coloured hair and 
would run away for me to run after her. Well! 
I don't like the girls growing up now. They have 
not Mary’s good humour, nor Sukey’s modesty, 


and was such a fool as to marry before he was 
twenty-one! At least he can’t have any children 


Steady Steenie ; through not having seen him for 
years he did not know him at first. He took him 


thirty years old; but the was so handsome, 


such cream; no such butter; no such cheese. 
There were eight children, and they all helped her, 
The eldest son was seventeen, and almost as good 
as his father in the fields. The eldest girl was 
sixteen, and managed as well as her mother in the 
dairy. And so they were all at their posts. 
There was not an improvement, or invention Giddy 
Guy had not tried, and he had succeeded with most. 
His grain was the finest, his crops the largest, his 
cattle were the healthiest in all the county. 

I need not ark Guy’s advice about marrying,”’ 
said Steady Steenie. ‘‘I can interpret it myself, 
It’s an ugly wife without money that bas made his 
good fortune.” 

So, after a pleasant sojourn with Quy, Steenie 
started off in search of his spouse. 

“There is no one in our village,” thought he, 
“suitable; so I'll journey on. Guy found his 
wife in the wide, wide world. Why not 1?’ 

T’'wo or three towns he visited, one after another:. 
He saw a great many ugly, middle-aged women 
(Guy’s wife was some years older than himself),. 
but none tnat came up to his standard of excel- 
lence. 

‘TJ out-do Guy,” he thought, “by getting a: 
wife still older and still uglier, and consequently I 
shall be still happier.” 

At last he met with the mistress of a dame 
school, forty-five years old, who had been the 
daughter of a squire. “Now here I have both, 
besides the age and the uglivess, for she has had 
the small-pox worse than Guy’s wife, aud must 
have been more ill-favoured before—surely gocd 
luck will fow in upon me.” 

‘The dame did not wait to be asked twice, when 
she learnt the extent of Steady Steenie’s farm ; 
so they were married, and he took her home. 

But, alas! Guy’s happiness did not come to 
him in his choice. First, he had no children to. 
comfort or help him. Secondly, his wife was ever: 
a worse temper than Wild Wat’s handsome 
spouse. Thirdly, she said she had never been. 
used to perform menial duties, and left the dairy 
to a servant ; the cream soured, the butter wes. 
rancid, and nobody cared to dry the cheese. 
Fourthly, she was so extravagant and fanciful that: 
a lord’s purse would not have supplied her with 
enovgh money, nor a regiment of servants carried. 
out half her orders. : 

At the end of a few years Steady Steenle was. 
a ruined man. He sent fcr his brothers, and re- 
proached them. 

“J told you,” said Wild Wat, ‘‘that I had 
beauty, at least, with my wife. And it was for 
beauty I married her. Nobody knows for what 
quality you choose yours.” 

“Giddy Guy represented to me that all his 
happiness and wealth came to him through his 
helpmate, and she is a very ugly woman indeed.” 

‘¢T did not say I got rich because she was ugly. 
Lam sure no one could be more sorry for that 
fact than I am,” said Guy. ‘“ But I saw she was 
s dear, good woman, and ugly or not, I loved her 
for her tender heart and excellent principl«s. As 
for you, I don’t see anything of the kind in your 
wife, or anything in fact, but a mind as coarse and 
common as her person. Wat married a lovely 
body and an ugly disposition. I married an ugly 
body and a lovely disposition ; but as foryou, Steady 
Steenie, you tcok neither one nor the other that 
was good, but found out some one who watched 
the bad parts of both, And this I could tell you, 
only it is too late, whenever you see & man satis- 
fied with, what seem3 to you, & bad. bargain, be 
sure it has got something valuable about it that 
more than compensates for the defecis you are so 
ready to see. 


1"? 


Wild Wat was charmed to see his brother, 


home, and Steenie found that he had for a wife a 
very beautiful woman, and one lovely child, a 
daughter. Wat's wife might have been over 


Steenie could only stand agape looking at her. He 
had never seen anythin all his life so lovely, ex- 
cept once, when he had been into the Manor 
House as a lad, and shown by the housekeeper a 
picture of a heathen deity—an awfully sinful 
thing for a Christian man to have,—but, as he 
said to himself, the ‘‘ rich arn’t half as good as the 
poor, and they'll find a needle’s eye a straight 
gate into Heaven, I warrant, when we are let in 
by a turnstile.” But, lovely as Wat's wife 
was, her daughter, just entering her teens, was 
lovelier, if possible. ‘(I might marry her,” Wat 
thought, ‘‘if I weren’t her uncle ; but that makes 
it impossible.” They received him very graciously, 
and Ellen’s soft ways gained upon him so, he said to 
himeelf, ‘‘ I’ll ask Wat if she’s a sister, and, aye or 
no, I’ll search the world for a woman like Wat’s 
wife.” 

Morning had not long dawned when a discor- 
dant noise wakened Steady Steenie from his 
slumbers. Springing up to dress, he heard every 
token of a ferocious quarrel, and women’s voices 
uppermost. “You miserable wretch, you, how 
dare you bring any beggarly brothers of yours 
here, to give us trouble and put us to expense. If 
you’ve a groat to spare don’t I and my daughter 
want it to buy us garments to go genteelly clad ? 
If you don’t make him take to the road this very 
day, I’ll kick him out myself. My own brother, 
that was here all last winter, and winter before, 
and the summer before that, is coming ; I'll have 
the spare room for him.” 

‘Uncle, indeed,” cried another voice, “he’s no 
uncle of mine. He has never sent me any presents 
since I’ve been born. We don’t want him here, 
the wretch.” 

Steady Steenie broke in upon the group at this 
juncture, just as Wild Wat’s wife was boxing his 
ears, and her daughter had thrown half the scald- 
ing pot of porridge for breakfast over the cat, and 
instead of showing any concern for the torture in- 
flicted on the poor dumb animal, had merely said, 
“she was glad of it ; serve her right.” 

“Whatever made you marry such an ill-tem- 
pered woman ?” asked Steenie. 

“Well, I’ve got beauty, at all events,” answered 
Wat ; “and that’s something.” 

Breakfast over, Steady Steenie took his brother 

aside. “I perceive I am not wanted here,” said 
he, “ by you, Wat, old fellow, may be; but your 
grey mare is the better horse. Your wife and 
daughter are lovely to look at, certainly, but 
both have got the devil’s own temper. I came 
for matrimonial advice, Wat, and I’ve got it 
—never marry a pretty woman—her face is her 
fortune. Good bye, and God speed you in your 
wealthy, but unhappy, home.” 
So saying, Steady Steenie pushed on for Buckle- 
too, and after a few days’ hard riding, found his 
brother, Giddy Guy, as his parents used to term 
him, 

“ Well Guy,” said he, ‘‘this can’ be all rented 
by you, this farm? I’ve been the day picking 
my way across the fields to you.” 

‘Rented? No, not a bit of it. It’s my own.” 
“Your own! Gracious goodness preserve us 
all, art thee sane, man ?” 

‘Yes brother Steenie.”’ 
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THE LATEST FASHIONS. 


By Otr Sprectan CorresponpeEnt. 

Cloth, serge, cachmere, de laine, foulard, are the 
materials now in favour for young ledies, especially 
the foulard, which drapes well. Polonaise, tunics, 
and vests covered with braiding and soutache are 
ereatly in favour. 

The Charlotte Corday morning bonnets are very 
much worn, ornamented with a very high lace 
butterfly, perched on a knot of faille or satin. 
Various sorts of Charlotte Corday bonnets will be 
found very becoming to young ladies for spring 
wear. 

Paris has been the scene recently of several 
grand marriages, and a description of some of the 
bridal toilets may perhaps interest your readers, 
especially such as are about to become brides them- 
selves. One of these was a white satin robe, very 
long in the training skirt, and ornamented with 
flowers of white satin with headings, each one 
surmounted by a flounce of English lace, and 
ornsmented at distances by knots of white satin 
ribbon and tufts of orange flowers in the centre of 
each. The princesse corsage had long basques 
before and behind, and a border of the same 
English Jace and knots of satin ribbon and orange 
flowers. The front of the body was slightly 
open, heart-shaped, an trimmed with knots of white 
satin and orange flowers. The hanging sleeves 
were edged with a fall of Jace, and ornamented at 
the back with bows and ends of white satin and 
bouquets of orange blossom in the centre. 

Another dress fur a bride was composed of 
white faille with bias tucks of crépe de chine, a 
deep tunic, also edged with crépe de chine and a 
deep white fringe, and raised at the sides by a 
knot of ribbon. The body open, heart-shaped, 
with a long postillon basque, trimmed with a band 
of crépe de chine and a handsome fringe, hanging 
sleeves drawn in just below the elbow with a band 
of crépe, and edged with ciépe and fringe, and a 
bow of ribbon at the back of the band. 

A toilette de ville which much pleased us was 
made as follows :—A. short skirt of black faille, 
with three flounces of black lace mounted on 
black satin, and each headed by a satin rouleau. 
A tunic of violet velvet, trimmed by a ruche of 
velvet and three ends falling at the back like a sash, 
graduated avd handsomely fringed. A jacket 
body of velvet, ornamented to correspond with the 
tunic, 

Another charming costume was of myrtle creen 
cachmere, the skirt trimmed with three bias bands 
of silk, each edged with fringe. The tunic of green 
cachmere was edged with a bias band of silk and a 
fringe. The body was of cachmere trimmed across 
the front with rouleaux of silk, each ending in a 
button, The sleeves, lined with green silk, and 
trimmed with rouleavx and buttons. The throat 
of the dress was encircled by a coliarette of white 
Jace. 

Dresses for walking are now worn to touch the 
ground. 

Petticoats, under trained skirts, are of fine 
musin, with two flounces ail round, and flounces 
all the way up the back. ‘These are starched very 
stiff. 

A great suecess has attended what is known as 
the Alsatian bonnet. It is far from unbecomming, 
especially for a blonde with wavy hair. Itis a 
sort of crown of black velvet, with a briim, and 
trimmed with a scarf of lace forming a knot, loops 
and ends, on the top is a great Alsatian knot of 
rich ribbon, with four large ends fringed out fall- 
ing behind. 

A bonnet, very becomming, especially to those 
in the autumn of their beauty, isa large soft crown 
with a simple brim across the front, covered with a 
pleating of velvet. 

The jockey chapean is another bonnet of the 
zeason. It is made of black lace with bonillonée 
tulle, lace, and faille ribbon. A scarf of lace and 
ribboned ends fall behind, and a garland of foliage 
encircles the front, and leaves one long end over 
the lace behind. 

The Marie Antoinette bonnet consists of a little 
round crown, and front brim of black velvet, with 
a band of black faille round the crown. At the 
side a double knot of turquoise blue faille, securing 
a plume of blue feathers, and continuing the band 
first named, with four ends of blue and black faille. 
A little tuft of rosebuds is fixed under the ear. A 
great knot of blue and black form a bavolet behind 


— 


Good value for money is desired by all, but with 
articles that caunot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 


2,538 A gents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book- 
bellerg, t 
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NEW BOOKS. 
—_>—_—_. 


The Gift of Life. A Book for the Young. By Sarah 
Wood.—London: Groombridze and Sons, 5, 
Paternoster-row. 

This little book is, as the authoress states, “ in- 
tended to present to children’s minds some of the 
beneficent purposes of Gad in life aud character.” 
It is brimful of information, and well illustrated 
with a number of woodcuts. Animal, insect, and 
vegetable life are fully discussed and explained, 
and a number of relative subjects similarly treated. 


Debrett's Peerage (illustrated), and Debrett's 
Baronetage, with Knightage (illustrated) for 1872. 
—London: Dean and Son, 65, Ludgate-bill. 
The yearly issue of this valuable publication, 

which has been in existence for upwards of a cen- 
tury and a half, appears in the usual form, and 
with the usual careful editing and good appearance, 
It is a production which speaks for itself, indispens- 
able as its presence is on every library table. ‘The 
trouble necessary to produce a couple of such 
volumes is very great ; not merely the inserting of 
the names of fresh Peers and the withdrawal of old 
ones, but the obtaining of correct family historie:, 
which form an important feature. 


The Poetical Works of Moore. Reprinted from the 
Chandos Poets.—-Londun: Frederick Warne 
and Oo., Bedford-street, Covent-garden. 

This is a marvellous shilling’s-worth. The com- 
plete poetical works of Thomas Moore, with notes, 
the poems themselves being in very readable type. 
It is one of a series of similar productions. 


MAGAZINES, &e. 

Old Merry’s Monthly, illustrated. (London : 
Frederick Warne asd Co., Bedford-street, Covent- 
garden), for February, continues Mrs. Elioart’s 
tale, “ The Boy with an Ides,” “ Thor’s Bridal 
Expedition,” by Helen Zimmern; “Trees and 
their Aszociations,” ‘‘ Down a Coal Mine,” “A Seal 
Hont,”’ ‘ Historical Days,”’ nd continuation of the 
stories “ The Inn at Spessart,” and “ A Handful.” 

The Youth's Playhour and Boy's Journal. The 
Scientific Part conducted by Profcs3sor Pepper. 
London: The Graphotyphing Company, 7, Garrick- 
strect, Covent-gaiden.—The issue for eb: uary con- 
cludes the excellently written story, “ Five Weeks 
in a Balloon.” ‘“ Harry Hemmingway” is con- 
tinued, and a variety of papers on various subjects, 
such as “ Elocution,” “The Art of Wood Carving,” 
“The Koran,” “ Architecture,” “The Life of John 
Smeaton,” &e. 


7alentines.—Messrs. Dean and Co. have brought 
out a number of new and ingenious valentines with 
the usual taste which they display in catering for the 
votaries of the pleasant Saint. Many of these are 
admirably suited for children, such as photographs 
and pretty oil prints, which are mounted and framed 
very ornamentally. A series of Cupids are inge- 
nious. In one Cupid appears as a chemist, with 
his various drugs around him, the labels of each 
of which lift up; for instance, “ A Cure for the 
Heartache” is “ Affection Returned.” Another 
little Cupid is a mason, and the stones of his 
building are “Truth, Constancy, Good Temper, 
Faith, and Reciprocal Affection,” his cement 
is “Unchaoging Affection,’ and his mortar 
“ Kind Words.” A very pretty ideais the grouping 
of real small-leafed ferns on white satin. A great 
deal of real dried grass is in request in these manu- 
factures, and little humming birds make their nests 
in many of the more expensive kinds. 


° 


TOILET RECIPES. 
—— oe ———— 


To Remepy GreyNness.— Two teaspoonfuls of 
cod liver oil, with a few drops of carbolic acid 
dropped into them twice a week. Cod liver oil to 
be taken internally at the same time. 

A Siete Pomapr.—Two ounces: of lard, two 
ounces of olive oil, balf an ounce of rose oil, and 
scent according to taste. 

To CotourR PomapE AnD Harr Orr, RED or 
Pink.—Drop a small piece of alkanet root in the 
oil. For pomade, put it in whilst melting it. 

An Excrrtent Wash FoR IMPROVING THE 
COMPLEXION.— 2 ounces of rose water, 2 ounces cf 
lavender water, 2 ounces of glycerine, 2 ounces of 
flour of sulphur, 2 tablespoonfuls cf ean de 
Cologne. Apply for ten minutes at bed time and 


let it dry on, previously well washing the skin, 

To PRESERVE A YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE OF THE 
Skry.—At about 28 to 30 years of age little lines 
are apt to gather on the forehead. These are kept 
in abeyance by anointing the skin with pure olive 
oil every night, after having well cleansed it. The 
oil is not to be wiped off, 


CONQUERED AT LAST, 
——_—~_——- 

Sz was a terrible flirt, this young woman, of 

whom Iam going to tell you, and yet one of 
the order of flirts for whom, whispers a woman 
sitting at my side, it is necessary to have sym- 
pathy, although one may blame. She seemed 
to mean 80 much, this unfortunate Lil Blanchard, 
by her words, looks, and actions, and yet she would 
not wiilfully have wronged anybody ; and, on 
the scores of occasions, where she discovered the 
suff-ring caused by her impulsive triflag, she never 
failed to be overwhelmed with remorse, and the 
most incensed cf her victims could not have ana- 
thematised heras sorely as she did herself. But the 
odd part of the business was the fact that no one 
of her victims ever did hate her, or succeed in 
rousing in their breasts the “noble scorn’? which 
novel-heroes express toward their enslavers, Lil 
had the rare ability of making friends of he: 
quondam adorers ; and they usually hovered near 
her, and indulged their passion under that con- 
venient name. 

It came about that, at the close of her second 
season, she sat one night in her opera-box, and 
between the acts, she leaned her cheek in sheer 
mental wearine:s against the amber-curtained 
partition, making faint replies to young Fosdick, 
who was disporting himself, and his carnation, pink- 
adorned button-hole, ia the chair beside her. 

There is just a chance—a very faint one, I think 
—thas Lilian did not think about it—but the pretty, 
careless attitude was wonderfully becoming to her 
little, plump figure, and the soft, satin hangings, 
gave to her dark, grey eyes a depth, and to her 
complexion a delicacy, which made too lovely a 
picture not to be dangerous, especially to one of her 
more recent victims, who regarded her from the 
sofa, at the back of the box, as utterly disregarded 
by the rest of the party as he must be by Miss 
Blanchard’s biographer, 

Suddenly, Fosdick, glaring inanely about the 
house, was seized with a gush of the passion, which 
even idiots can feel—curiosity. 

‘‘Dear me, Miss Blanchard,” he said, with the 
draw! which he had tried s0 hard to attain, ‘“‘ who 
is that man in the Severance’s box? He’s bien 
staring all night at those girls from Madame Mears’ 
in the dress-circle ?”’ 

It was something to hear of a man who had not 
been staring at her, and Lil was roused by astonish- 
ment into the effort of leaning forward in her 
chair to get a lock at this maryel ot masculine bli nd- 
ness. 

“JT mean the slender fellow,” pursued Fosdick, 
“with the big eyes and moustache, and such an 
awful lot of forehead.” 

Lil saw him distinctly cnough. As she had 
turned, she was directly opposite him, with only 
the width of the stage between 5 and, as she locked, 
the stranger deliberately put down his glass, and 
gazed calaly and critically into ber proud face, 
until its usual paleness was !ost in an unmistake- 
uble blush, and her haughty eyes drooped their 
lids, With an annoyed exjression on her counte- 
nance, she moved in her sat, so that she was 
screened from the observation of thos2 critical eyes, 
and, to her astonishment, wh:n she tock a: other 
peep at him from the she!ter «f the curtain, he hed 
cone tranquilly back to the contemplation of 
Madame Mears’ row of baby beauties, 

She did net even take she trouble to answer 
Fosdick’s question—the man was net worth a 
thought, e:idently. She ret Fosdick off on an- 
other tack, and he twittered on in his feeble 
way, and honestly believed that he was making 
converzation. 

Perbaps ten minutes after, Lil chanced to 
glance out again, and tere, leaning on the 
edge of the New Yok club-house box, was the 
stranger, looking at her now, and this time, in- 
stead of a critical glance, there was an indolent 
approval, and ratver Sultanesque smile in his grea 
dark eyes, 

‘* Whoever he is,” she said, abruptly answer- 
ing Fosdick’s question, so long after he had for- 
gotten it, that his poor little brains got dazed at 
once, ‘he must be some common creature, for he 
stares.” ; 3 

Common! Ob, frightful word, which, in Go- 
tham, means so much more than any combination 
of opprobrious epithets. Let us be "Wicked 
fellows,” ‘‘naughty fellows, even horrid 
fellows,” and it shall be pardoned ; but “common 
never. : 

I think Liliau did not exactly believe the 
declaration sbe made 80 irritably, and Fosdick 
was busy trying to think what remark of his she 
was answering to make any reply, 

At tbat moment, a blonde beaw appeared in the 
box, and Lil turned and beckoned him to her side. 
She began an animated conversation with him in 
her most bewitcbiog manner, keenly alive again 
and Fosdick sat listening, open-mouthed, to the 
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woman? For, be it remembered, the wretch had 
artfully avoided a presentation to her, often as 
they were thrown together. 

Anything would be better than the existing 
state of affairs; and Lil was at last broughs to 
the pass of asking a dowager friend, at who:e 
house they met, to introduce bim ; and when the 
dowager captured and bore him off toward the 
foiled Circe, he was forced to submit. Afraid his 
horrible penetration migh have discovered that the 
presentation took place at her request, Lil, for once, 
was almust embarrassed, and more charming thau 
ever, in consequence; indeed, for a space, she 
actually succeeded in banishing the bored look 
from Mr. Fay’s face. 

They were meeting every xy, or night, and only 
a short time elapsed, before her perfect naturalness 
with him, in contradistinction to her “ little ways” 
with others, had its inevitable and proper effect. 
Lil enjoyed a reward for wll the huwiliation bis 
indifference as to making her acquaintance had 
caused her impatient soul during the past days. 
But there was even yet visible to her eyes, though 
not to those of lookers-on, just that air of perfect 
safety from her fascinations, which roused all 
the wickedness that, I fear, given a suitable cause, 
con be wakened in better-regulated minds than 
that of wayward Lil Blanchard. She felt it her 
solemn duty—for the future safety of the rest of 
her sex—to vanquish this provoking knight, whose 
most potent weapon seemed to be his inimitable 
sangfroid, and whose tactics were a marvellous 
display of ‘masterly inactivity.” 

Other men might rush to obey Lil’s behests, beg 
for a seat by her side, the bliss of holding her 
bouquet ; but Mr. Fay never entered the lists, 
only offered necessary civilities, and persisted in 
not being overjoyed with his privileges. She took 
to oppesing him—acting in direct opposition to his 
most openly-expressed opinions. Mr. Fay, in her 
hearing, declared against the publicity of park pony- 
waggons for young ladies. Forthwith, Miss Lil dis- 
tracted Blanchard pére, until he gave her a turn-out, 
and before three days she came to grief with 
the wicked little beasts, and had the mortification 
of seeing Mr. Fay spring off his horse, seize the 
ponies by the head, and turn them just in time to 
escape the bridge-rail, which threatened destruction 
to the frail basket. 

While the groom rushed into a flutter of activity, 
Lil's lady companion indulged in a little shrieking, 
and the ponies stood looking as much ashamed as 
their mistress felt, Mr. Fay took off his hat, aud 
said good morning, put the reins into the groom’s 
hands, and tersely and lazily advised that he should 
do the driving over the ladies’ heads. 

Then, seeing that Lil and her friend were both a 
good deal upset, and very nervous, he propesed 
finding a hack to take them home ; but Lil indig- 
nantly scouted the idea, ordercd the groom to return 
her the reins, bestowed scant thanks on Mr. Fay, 
and made a movement to drive on. Mr. Fay bowed 
again, and went back to the spot where he had left 
his horse, never once looking towards them; but, 
as he moved off, Lil caught that vexatious smile of 
amusement, and fairly wished that she and her 
companion were giants, and the ponies mastedons, 
that they might ride down and utterly annibilate 
this abominable wretch. 

Henceforth, Lilian hated and feared her ponies, 
but would not give them up, lest Mr. Fay should 
suppose she had yielded to h's openly-expressed 
disapproval. It was the same with everything 
else; he ran foul of her pet theories, and demo- 
lished them in a polite way, and she clung the 
closer to them, taking refuge in assertions and 
witticisms when argurents failed. It was new to 
her to be found fault with, and she told herself 
that she hated this man, because he presumed to 
do it ; yet she was always rousing him into ex- 
pressing disapproval of her opinions or actions, 
forcing it upon him, and thev, when she scratched 
him metaphorically, he would not quarie}, on'y 
smiJe superior, and make her fecl extremely youth- 
ful. Yet Mies Lil was perfectly aware that, 
however much he disapproved, he admired her 
greatly, and the novelty of the combination kept 
up the interest in her eyes. Naturally, she would 
have died rather than shape her conduct by his 
sovereign will; so they passed through several 
weeks, which had quite as: much storm as sun- 
shine. 

But 
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beau’s speeches, in the hopes to improve himself in 
the difficult drawl—the one serious study of his 
empty little life. 

As Lil talked, she looked interestedly up into 
her visitor’s face, while putting the most common- 
place questions, leaning forward in her eagerness 
for the answer. Ten she would g'ance down at 
her fan, with a conscious droop of her perfect 
shoulders, as if he had said something intens-ly 
tender. Then she talked, looking away from him, 
as if she was afraid that he might read in her eyes 
the mischief he had done. Altogether, the scene 
xzould have convioced most people, that the pair 
had reached an ominous stage in a flirtation, which 
was Lil’s way of defying. As the curtain went 
up again, she gave her fan to him to hold, as if 
to keep him quiet during the act, and glancing 
furtively towards the unknown, she saw an 
amused smile on his lips, which said, as plainly as 
words could have done, that he understood her 
little histrionics perfectly. 

She was so vexed, that, utterly regardless of the 
fact that Kellog bad just commenced one of the 
loveliest arias in the whole opera, she turned 
ayain to whisper with the delighted and bewildered 
son of Albion, who had placed himself close beside 
her, with the charming breeding peculiar to the 
youths of his land, shutting Fosdick out of any 
possibility of joining in the conversation. 

Lil’s next stolen glance at the stranger, caused 
ber a sensation of pleasure. He was evidently 
disgusted with her for talking at such a moment. 
She retained her blonde admirer, figuratively, at 
her feet, until it was time for her wraps to be 
offered for the departure. 

The stranger passed herself, and her chaperone, 
and the flock of men hovering about her in the 
lobby, and never gave so much as one glance 
toward her. Lil was conscious of rushing into a 
species of irritated fury. Who was he, that he 
zhonid presume to show disapproval of her con- 
duct? The thought went with her to sleep, 
haunted her dreams, and rose with her, persistent, 
the next morning. 

Before the day was over, thanks to feminine 
ability, she discovered who the disapproving un- 
known really was—a clever scribbler for the press 
celebrated in modern Athens for bis conversa- 
tional powers, as well as his literary talents. She 
also learned, Heaven and a woman only could tell 
how, that he came of good people, and had lately 
been relieved from the actual necessity of Jabour 
by a liberal legacy, bequeathed by some relative 
considerate enough to take his departure for 
another world and make this one easier to the 
object of Lilian’s artful inquiries. 

Now, the young woman had lofty ideas of man’s 
mission and duty—was, theoretically, of the 
“Jearn to labour” school, and must have a hero of 
that order to worship. So she could now comfort- 
ably despise the lazy creature who, with acknow- 
ledged talent, and the beginning of a career made, 
sent back on his own steps at the first opportunity, 
and enrolled himself awong the band of aimless 
maseulines, who resemble the lilies of the valley, 
in that they “neither toil nor spin.” 

The next morning she started out on her 
parish duties, self-approving as is the way of 
human nature, when it succeeds in forcing it- 
self into unpleasant work. But, in spite of her 
Sister-of-Charity sole, she could not get out of 
her head the unworthy creature who had presumed 
to look coldly upon her, and had refused to admire 
—an entirely new experience in the life of the 
spoiled girl. 

I may as well give the unsubmiseive a name, for 
this Mr. Addison Fay never would go far from her 
thoughts, after that night at the opera, nor would 
he get out of her way. During the next fortnight, 
she met him everywhere she went; and his lazy, 
supercilious smile at last irritated her to such a 
degree, that a very unladylike design to pull his 
ears was rampant in her undisciplined mind. 

One day, ata musical matinée, he would be some- 
where in sight of the piano, so that Lil could not 
do justice to Tennyson’s “ Break, break,” one of 
her best efforts, because he looked bored ; and I 
defy Nilsson herself to sing easily, exposed to the 
blighting influence of a bored expression, At 
another time, it would be in the middle «f a duo 
of Thalberg’s that she intercepted the amused 
smile, and, in spite of her rage with herself, acrash 
would be the result, and Mis: Lil covered with 
opprobrium by her partner in disgrace. Again, she 
walked in the park with some favoured mortal, in 
a short-tailed coat, and a broad brimmed hat, 
talking with animation, and all ber pleasure was 
spoiled by the sight of Mr. Fay, and his super- 
cilious swile, that seemed to the annoyed girl to 
say, “You are rather pretty, but I think very 
silly! I see easily through all your coquettish 
wiles, and am safe from them !” . 

Have I a lady reader whose blood does not boil 
frem sympathy with this politely-flouted young 


the time came when Mr. Fay began to 
instead of bored, at her vasaries ; 
when, if she flirted with some married man, or 
committed other similar enormitie:, his dark 
eyes showed trouble, instead of contempt. Lil 
saw it, and kuew that her victory wes close at 
hand—knew it with far other feclings than those 
which had filled her heart at similar digcoveries in 
other quarters. She was in an odd, restless state, 
which she could not understand, and it made her 
more restless ta try ; 80 she floated on ina pleasant 
dream, only rousing hersejf enough to provoke and 
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try him, more and more, in hopes to see if any 
result would come of that uneasy light she so often 
saw in his face, during those latter days. She kept 
telling herself that she did not care for him or his 
opinions ; he was a prig, in spite of his charming 
maoners, and he never paid her a compliment. 
Then she thought interrogatively—‘“ never ?” 
She recollected every conversation with a distinct- 
ness for which she could not account. She remem- 
bered brief words—quick looks—as, for inst»nce, 
the night when a party of friends were discussing 
Mrs. Floyd and her last exploits in the way of dis- 
pleasing her husband, and transgre ssing les con- 
venances. And Lil, who would always support the 
absent, said, eagerly —“ I don’t suppoze she thought 
any more than I do! Tm always doing some- 


thing wrong, and I never find it out till somebody 


tells me ; she’s only impulsive.” 

She caught his answer, inaudible to the rest, 
and grew quite pink, and turned her head away, 
lest the roses on her face should be seen, when 
that deliberate voice replied softly, “ You could 
not sin in that way.” 

It was & pity Fosdick, or any of the men who 
wasted their time paying her ordinary compliments, 
could not have watched her averted face—-it might 
have taught them a lesson. = 7 

But the days went on, and the quarre'ling and 
arguing ; and, at other times, the cheerful, honest 
talks, beguiled the pair into an intimacy, which 
would have been noticeable, only that they never 
could get through an evening without her being 
provoked into an effort to annoy him, by some out- 
rageous bit of flirtation with any man present of 
whom she knew he must disapprove. 

Yet Lil was aware some sort of crisis was 
comiog nearer and nearer ; she was so perplexed 
by her own contradictory emotions, that she could 
not tell what she wanted, or decide upon any line 
of conduct. 

There bad been peace between them for two 
days ; he had spent a morning alone with her ; 
they had ridden out—met at the opera after 
—met the next day by chance; and his words 
and manner were so unlike what they had 
ever been that Lil could not help knowing 
what they portended. She would not question 
herself—would not try to account for the glow of 
pleasure at her heart, the new glory which seemed 
to have fallen upon her life. 

That second evening they were both at Mrs. 
Hill’s reception, and Lil enjoyed the charm of his 
society until s:me imp of the perverse whispered 
to her that he was taking things too easily, too 
much for granted. Satan entered her at once ; 
she cast about her some abominable provocation, 
and just then Leonard Phillips entered the room— 
& man who had zo busincss to enter anydecent 
house; only he was so great a power in 
street that few people dared to treat him os he 
deserved. 

Lil astonished him by a cordial greeting, and 
Fay’s look made her persevere, The se* invited 
was a rather crazy one, and the more intimate 
members were privately warned to remain to supper. 
It was Lil’s crowning uight of folly, and she sur- 
pessed herself. Fay’s absolute indifference drove 
her nearly frantic, and there was searcely an 
opinion she had ever heard him express, in respect 
to women, which she did not manage to transgress. 

As they rose from the table, she found him at 
her side. 

“T haye a favour to ack,” he said. 

“Vea?” she returned, indifferently. ‘‘I thought 
you never were guilty of the weakness.” 

‘Oh, I am always willing to oblige myself,” he 
said, coolly. 

“ And Lexpect everybody else to he,” shereplied, 
rather more sharply than was desirable. 

He paid no attention—he had on his most in- 
different, impenetrable look. 

“J had asked you to ride to-morrow ——” 

“JT really caunot go,” she interrupted, quick 
as a flash, ‘‘I had forgotten all about it, and 
8) made sn engagement, which I can’t possibly 
break,” 

“That puts me out of my difficulty,” he said, with 
a cheerfulness which made her so angry her head 
swam. “Now all I have to do is to bid you good- 
bye, and wish you a pleasant spring. I leave town 
t0-morrow morning.” 

“Ah! Well, bon voyage, wherever you may be 
going.” 

“ To Clevedon first.” 

“ Accept my profound commiseratioa,’’ said she, 
with a litle shiver. 

‘Clevedon is my home,” he answered, gravely. 

“J don't blame you,” cried Lil; ‘‘Iam oaly 
sorry for you.” 

He repeated his farewells, and held out his hand 
_—the rest of the people had drifted off into the 
galcon ; they were quite alone. 

“‘ Wiil you say good-bye ?” he asked. 

“ Qb, yes,” she said pleasantly ; “but I never 
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do shake hands—it is so very bourgeoise. Excuse 
me ; I promised to sing—adieu.” 

She executed the most graceful, impertinent 
little curtsy, and ran away. : 3 

Fay did not appear in the drawing-room ; 
an hour after Lil was at home, safe in her own 
room, and knew thas he had left her for ever. 

Two weeks passed. Lil plunged recklessly into 
every sort of gaicty, leaving herself very little 
time to thisk. She told herself that there was 
nothing the matter, and that she was rather re- 
lieved than otherwise, by the absence of that cold- 
blooded cynic. | What her sleeplessness, her 
intolerable weariness meant, she seldom allowed 
her heart to ask. She knew, at the bottom, that 
she was wretched ; but took as much paias to lie 
to her own consciousness, asif she were seeking to 
deceive somebody else. 

A. few weeks later the order was issued from 
head-quarters for a move to a quiet watering 
place. Pussy Bent accompanied them, aud the 
day after their arrival rashly accepted Lil’s pro- 
posal to drive out in her basket-carriage. 

The ponies took. fright on the Terrace-road, and 
although Lilian by this time managed the little 
beasts tolerably, a short cerner deposited 
the unwary groom in a mud-lake by the road- 
side, thereby adding tenfold to the ponies’ fright. 
An approaching tandem, ill-driven by some 
amateur whip, set them utterly mad, and finished 
the business in a breathless space. They swerved 
aside so violently, that the little trap turned upside 
down in the ditch, and the ponies, disembarrassed 
of all incumbrance but the harness, started off ata 
gallop, which nobudy had leisure to check. 

The groom and the tandem-driver lifted the two 
ladies up insensible. It was discovered that Miss 
Brent had received only a severe sprain, and 
numerous bruises; but Lil had struck the back of 
her head on a stone, causing, it was feared, con- 
cussion of the brain. 

She was taken home, and lay for days in a 
stupor, and for weeks after almost as quiet. 
Every noise, indeed, every thought, was kept from 
her ; and it seemed difficult to keep her alive, so 
dangerous did it prove to disturb the apathetic 
stillness in which she lay. 

Time and skill seemed to bring trifling improve- 
ment to Lilian’s state, though she wasted little, only 
looking more fair and spiritual ; more like the flower 
whose name her father always gave her. The most 
difficult symptom to treat wasa convulsive tendency, 
which the least excitement brought on; and the 
physicians began to despair of her gaining strength, 
while fearing to employ the remedies, or make the 
changes which appeared the sole hope of giving it 
to her. 

Spring pas:ed into early summer; and one morn- 
irg poor Lilian lay back on her white pillows, 
herself as white, looking dreamily out on the 
green fields, and, perhaps,  absently listening 
to the murmur of voices from the next room, v here 
the recovered Pussy sat with Mrs. Blanchard, idly 
discussing a new novel, which they were reading 
élond by turns. 

Suddenly, Mrs. Talbot, who had come down on 
a visit, rushed in upon them, with newspapers in 
her hand, too much startled to notice that the 
door int» Lilian’s room was half-open. 

‘Have you heard of the accident to the River 
boat ?”’ she asked, eagerly. “I’m so afraid my 
cousins, the Langs, were on board. est her 
rudder, I think it was—at all events she became 
unmanageable; and then a fire broke out, and it 
was only her drifting into that saved any of 
the passengers. Most had gone overboard, in their 
fright, or stifled by the smoke. The passengers’ 
names have been sens on by telegraph; but it’s 
not yet ascertained how many are lost.” 

Mra. Talbot ended her monologue, and threw 
herself, on the verge of hysterics, into an easy 
chair, while Mrs. Blanchard sat silent with horror ; 
and Pusrsy Brent, scizing the jourzals, begin to 
reed the list of passengers in an audible voice. 

he read one name, near the close—that of 
Addison Fay ; but it passed without comment, in 
the distress elicited from the three, by the certainty 

hat not only the Langs, but numerous other 
friends, had been on board. 

3 Nobody remembered the epen door; nobody 
thought about Lilian, for her mother and Pus:y 
had often remsrked, that she never appeared 
concious of any conversation going on in the next 


prs Presently Mrs. Talbot asked how-she was 
hare morning—the inquiry made Mrs. Blanchard 
TY Into the apartment, to be certain that their 


ghee animated talk had nos disturbed the sick 
i broken ery f: om the wretched mother brought 

an rent and their visitor to the bedvide, 
lsen Its slipped from the pillows, which had 
apainet = at the back of her shoulders; her head lay 
golden hee carved edge of the bedstcal, her long, 
ar streaming to the floor, her eyes 
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closed—a fearful blue pallor upon her face. It 
only needed one glance to read the truth—she 
was dead! There was a second shriek from Mrs. 
Blanchard, then a merciful insensibility reized her, 
and she fell to the floor, almost as cold and white 
as the still figure on the bed. 

The household was alarmed—the doctors sum- 
moned; there was much consultation—theory 
after theory ; but the decision could only be that 
some sudden shock had produced the effect the 
physicians feared from the first, ‘and caused an 
instantaneous and painless death. 

After a time, the weary, worn look passed from 
poor Lilian’s face ; and, though she could uot be 
paler, there were none of the distressing signs of 
death visible, which so often force us to hurry our 
dead into the grave. Loving hands arrayed her 
for her final rest, and she was left there, on the 
maiden couch, which, in the happy old days, had 
brought her such pleasant dreams, calm and 
peaceful, as if disease had left her, and she had 
fallen into the peaceful slumber which precedes 
recovery. 

Late on the evening of the day following Lilian’s 
death, a gentleman came up the road from the 
landing, and entered the grounds of the villa. He 
walked slowly round the drive that led to the 
front of the house—hesitated a moment, then, 
caching sight, in the moonlight, of Mr. Blan- 
chard, pacing up and down among the shrub- 
beries, turned and joined him. It was Addison 
Fay. 

There was a warm hand-clasp, and a few 
broken words between the two, for Fay had been 
on more intimate terms with Mr. Blanchard than 
is usual between men so unequal in age. 

Presently, Pussy Brent came out to summon 
her uncle in for his c:ffee, and he insisted on 
Fay’s entering the house, Miss Prent noticed 
Fay’s depression of manner, avd she had never 
before seen him so fearfully pale. After awhile, 
Mr. Blanchard was called away by a message 
from his wife, and as he would not permit Fay to 
take his leave, Puss sat there to entertain him 
during her uncle’s absence. ‘ 

Fay fell into asilence, which became so painful to 
the girl, in her excitement of grief, that she could 
not endure it. 

She began to speak of his recent danger; to 
ask questions; and, finally, to tell of the shock 
which the news must have been to Lilian in 
the weakened and diseased state of her nerves, 
Tn answer to his hasty inquiries, she told, with 
uncontrollable sobs, of the conversation which 
had thoughtlessly taken place in the sick girl’s 
hearing, and of the belief among the doctors 
that the horsor of hearing of the disaster had 
cost Lilian her frail life. This was not known 
to Mr. and Mra. Blanchard, Pussy told him, 
too full of her own grief to notice the effect 
her words had produced. He even managed to 
speak kindly and soothingly to her, and presently 
she grew morecalm. For heraunt’s sake she had 
been obliged to exercise unnatural self-control; and 
this outbreak, in the full assurance of meeting his 
sympathy, did her good. She added that she 
could not tell why Lily should have felt so terribly 
the shock of the news. She begged him to make 
her feel that, at least, she ought not to blame her- 
self for having failed to remember the open door. 

At last, she said—this fostish, tend-r-hearted, 
blind creature, perfectly ignorant of the horrible 
agony she had been inflicting on him, 

“ Shall I les you see how happy she looks? You 
used to like her at least. No one could see her 
now without loving her! Do come!” 

still he controlled himself. He allowed her to 
take his hand and Jead him upstairs into the upper 
hall. She left him standing alone there for a 
moment, with the ghostly moonlight shining in 
through the casement at the end of the corridor — 
» horrible moment, which was like eternity, in that 
it united the past and future with the agony of the 
present. Fue 

Having seen that there was no one in the death- 
chamber, Miss Brent came back to where he stood, 
and conducted him into Lilian’s room. They 
stood together before the bed where lay all that 
was mortal cf beautiful Lil Blanchard. The 
slender form, the pure, sweet face, the folded hands, 
the girlish grace of the attitude—Oh, God! how 
could it be death ? 

“Oh, Lily! Lily!” sobbed poor Pussy Brent ! 
And then she felt the hand which held hers gripe 
it hard, cold as that of the dead girlon whom they 
gaze. ‘She cast a timid glance at his face, revealed 
in the dim light, and at Jast she read the truth, 
which she had been too blind in her self-absorption 
to penetrate before. She dropped bis hand, and, 
with one long shuddering sob, ran out of the 
room. ; 
Addison Fay sank on his knees by the bed ; his 
strength was gone ; he eould no longer support the 
the semblance of composure, if there had been 


of appreciating the horror of her situation. 
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need ; but he was alone, alone with his dead ! The 
horrible gasps of anguish, which had no tears, 
burst from his lips. He held fast to the pale, 
delicate band, as if it were the only anchor that 
steadied his mind. Lily had conquered in death 
the only human being who ever sought to resist her. 

There are no words in which to picture the 
agony of a vigil like his, 

At last Miss Brent was forced to return, lest 
others should intrude upon his grief. The sound 
of his sobs had reached her, as she stood without 
the door, and tore her heart with new pain. She 
understood now much that had been inexpiucable 
in Lilian’s conduct during the past sont ; she 
knew that they had loved each other, whatever 
the cause which separated them. 

He lifted his head when she spoke, staring 
strangely at her, with his Justreless eyes, but at 
length comprehended that she wished him to go— 
to leave Lily, 

He rose to his feet. There was something in 
his face that made Puss absolutely afraid. He mo- 
tioned her back—she could not but obey. Before 
she could expostulate, if she had wished, he lifted 
Lily’s form in his arms, gathered her close to his 
breast, kissed her perfect mouth, her golden hair, 
her blue-veined wrists. 

He held her pressed close to him, and his set 
lips uttered, brokenly, a piteous prayer for herself 
and him, that he might go with her, that she 
might summon him as he stood—ob, no matter 
what ; the madness, the horrible suffering, finding 
vent in words, which only too many can imagine ! 

Miss Brent turned away her face ; it seemed 
sacrilege to watch, to listen then. The fear 
that others might intrude recalled her to _her- 
self. She put her kind, compelling hand on 
his shoulder, and thus sought to remind him, 
and help him back to the needful self-control. He 
understood ; he laid his lovely burden back on the 
bed, and turned to go. He stopped, bent over 
the couch again, kissed the two white bands, and, 
for the last time, his lips sought hers, still life-like 
in their faint tinge of colour. 

Suddenly, with a dreadful groan, he cried, 

“She’s not dead—not dead! Thank God! 
She lives—she lives !” 

Miss Brent’s first thought was that he had gone 
mad. She started forward to thrust him away 
from the bed. As she did so, she caught his voice 
again. 

“‘ Her head—she moves her head !” 

She followed his hand; she saw the golden- 
tressed head move slightly ; the lips parted ; with 
one cry, that roused the household, she fell 
prostrate on the floor. 

It was true; Lily was not dead; she lived ; 
her lover’s magnetic influence had broken the 
trance which had locked her senses, and she lived, 
hovering long between life and death, only, as 
she said afterwards, coming back becxuse it was so 
sweet to love and be loved. 

From her after declaration it appeared that she 
had been at times partially conscious, but incapable 
She 
confessed, months later, that the firss moment of 
entire consciousness was when Fay committed his 
unwarrantable liberty. 


THE VOICE OF LOVE. 

Oh, once to hear your summer voice !' 
Oh, once to clasp your hand !. 

Oh, oncs-your gentle bending car 
With whispers to command. 

Once, once again, my friend beloved, 
It seems so long ago 

Since you and I in confidence: 
Blended our murmuzs so. 


The rustling of the little rill, 
All glimmering in the light, 
The plashing of the deep calm sex,, 
Upon a sultry night 
Are musical, are-comforting: 
To souls awhile waxed. weak ; 
But there’s no comfort in the world 
Like one—to hear you speak. 


The nestling of a tame fond bird 
Upon the soft-clad hand, 
The brush of rose-leaves o’er the cheek. 
As by the bower I stand ; _ 
The rippling of the southern air, 
Warmed by the merry sun, 
What are they to the least caress, 
Of one—f only one? 
The heaven hath stars, tae. earth, hath, 
flowers, 
The sea hath tinted gems, 
Manu hath ambition, pomp and power, 
Genins and diadems ; : 
But God hath given one cordial drop 
Distilled from Heaven above, 
That attar-like perfumes for ay 
Its shrine the heart—'ti Paes 
: —tis Love—Amy, 
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SKETCHES OF CELEBRATED LADIES. 
> 
Mrs. Browninc, 


Mr. HAwtHORNE says io bia Diaries, ‘‘ Mrs. 
Browning . . . is a pale, small person, scarcely 
embodied at all, at any rate substantial enough to 
put forth her slender fingers to be grasped, and to 
speak with a shrill yet sweet tenuity of voice. 
Really I do not see how Mr. Browning can suppose 
that he has an earthly wife any more than an 
earthly child. Both are of the c/fin race, and will 
flit away from him some day when he least thinks 
of it.” “Mr. Browning . . . is a most vivid and 
quick-thoughted person, logical aud common sen- 
sible, as [ presume poets are in their daily talk.” 

: Miss Evans. 

Miss Evans was the daughter of a steward, 
ae gained her exact knowledge of rural life by 

© connection with which this origin brought her 


With the farmers. She is a perso i 
3. n of the simplest 
manners and character. : ‘ 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


ELE 


al 
it 


INH 


Wu 


NM a 


aes 
“u 2 


SL 7, 
“A 
TEA 


GIEYLEY 


Fic. .2. 


Mrs. Norton (1860). 

Mre. Norton is a dark, comely woman, who 
doubtless was once charming, and still has charms 
at about 50 years of age. In fact, I should not have 
taken her to be greatly above 30, though she seems 
to use no art to make herself look younger, and 
talks about her time of life without any squeamish- 
ness. Her voice is very agreeable, having a sort 
of muffled quality, which is excellent in woman. 
She is of a very cheerful temperament, and so has 
borne a great many troubles without being 
destroyed by them. 

Miss BReMeER. 

I forget mainly what we talked about; a good 
deal about art of course, although that is a subject 
of which Miss Bremer evidently knows nothing. 
Once we spoke of fleas—insects that in Rome 
come home to everybody’s business and bosom, 
and are so common and inevitable that no diffi- 
culty is felt about alluding to the sufferings they 
inflict. Poor little Miss Bremer was tormented 

| with one while turning out our tea. God bless 
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her good heart—she is a most amiable little woman, 
worthy to be the maiden aunt of the whole human 
race, 

Mrs. JAMESON. : 

Mrs, Jameson seems to be familiar with Italy, 
its people, and life, as well as with its tapers 
galleries, She is said to be rather eee ae 
temper, but nothing could be sweeter Pat 6 
voice, her look, and all her et ale ares a oh 
When we were coming away she alaepe ay oe 
in both of hers, and again expressed 4 ; Pp Se 
of baving seen me, and her grate e ate for 
having called upon her. Nor did | "3 rain, from 
responding Amen to these effusions. > he invited 
me to take a drive of a few miles with her this 
afternoon, ‘The:poor lady seems to be very Jame, 
and I am sure I was grateful to her for having 
taken the trouble to climb up the seventy steps ot 
and felt pain at recing her go down 
them again. It looks fearfully like gout. Her 
hands, by the way, are white, and must once have 
been, perhaps now are, beautiful. She must have 


our staircase, 
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been a perfectly pretty woman in her day—a blue 
or grey-eyed, fair-haired beauty. I think that 
her hair is not white, but flaxen in the extreme. 


DESCRIPTIONS CF OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 
San 
THE LATEST FASHIONS. 

Fic. 1.—A dress of mauve silk, trimmed with 
violet fringe, and a narrow pleating of violet silk. 
Bonnet of mauve silk, with a garland of pale pink 
flowers. , 

Fic, 2.—A robe of turquoise blue cachmere, 
braided and fringed with white on the tunic and 
jacket-hody. 

Fic. 3.—Walking costume of black silk, trimmed 
with narrow bias bands of pale green silk, each 
band made with a fold. The jacket is edged with 
a band and fringe of green. Bonnet of green terry 
silk. 

Cut paper patterns of either of these costumes 
will be supplied by Madame Giroud, 20a, 
Mortimer-street, W. 


FANCY NEEDLEWORK. 

Fic. 4.—A Newspaper Holder. This is a pretty 
and very useful little article to keep a room tidy 
from the litter of loose papers. It is made, first, 
by cutting the wrapper in cardboard, according to 
the shape here shown. .It is then entirely 
covered with grey cloth. The two square turned- 
up portions are appliqued ia coloured cloth. The 
framework of the pattera is composed of two shades 
of coloured cloth, sewn on to the square of cloth 
with coloured silk, herring-bone stitch. The flowers 
composing the centre bouquet are in coloured silk, 
shaded in the colours of the fuschia, and the leaves 
and buds in shaded green silk. The flowers are 
worked in satin stiteb, and the stems and sprigs in 
over casting stitch. The scroll-work is made of 
grey and coloured cord. A rouching surrounds the 
wrapper, and three bows of ribbon, with tassels, 
are placed one on each side and one at top. Two 
loops of cord are plaged at the sides to hang 
the wrapper to the wall when so needed. 

Fic. 5.—A gentleman’s braces or a_ ladies’ 
necktie. This design is very suitable for either 
purpose. For the braces, the design must be re- 
peated to the desired length and the fringe 
omitted. The materials: black, crimson, or any 
good contrasting colour in watered silk ribbon, 
green crochet silk, coarse, but even in texture, and 
a skein of gold-colour and light brown for the 
acorns, but natural in shade. The whole should 
be worked in satin stitch. The leaves in green, as 
also the stems ; the veins on the leaves should be 
gold-colour, and the acorns brown, with their cups 
green. ‘Ihe fringe should be of the colour of the 
ribbon, with either jet or pearl beads. 

ie. 6—This design is suitable for similar pur- 
poses to that of Fig. 5; it is composed of green 
silk ribbon, with the flowers and leaves in black 
velvet, veined and edged with gold or white silk 
cord. ‘Trace the design on tissue paper, tack it to 
the back of the velve*, running the thread close to 
the outline, then with sharp scissors cut it out. 

Fra. 7.—Point lace edging for flounces, sleeves, 
&e.—The materials: Brussels net, fine muslin, 
embroidery cotton, No. 20, Walter Evans and 
Co’s Mecklenburg thread, Nos. 20, 30, and 40, H. 
Walker’s point lace needles. The muslin should be 
placed over the net, and the outline of the design 
worked in butten-hele stitch, with No. 20, em- 
troidery cotton; then the muslin and net should 
be cut away, and the point stitches worked in the 
spaces. The spider’s web Jace should be in No. 40 
cotton, the wheels and double cable stitchez in No. 
30, and the other stftches in No, 20. ‘This design 
is suitable for s0 many purposes, and looks so 
rich when done, and besides, it is a work so fashion- 
able, being a true representation of the old point, 
worked by our ancestors, and the nuns, from the 
earliest times. 

Fia. 8.—The baby’s edging.—The materials: 
a piece of tine mignardise braid, H. Walker’s 
2-inch shuttle, and W. Evans and Co’s Boar’s 
Head crochet cotton, No. 26. After filling 
the shuttle *, form a loop for the Ist little 
round, and work 6 double ; join to a loop of the 
braid 6 double, then 1 pesrl, and 2 double, 5 
times; draw close, and fasten cff neatly and 
securely at the back, by knotting, Repeat from 
*, joining each little round to every other loop but 
one of the braid, as seen. For the edge: after 
filling the shuttle, and without’ breaking from the 
ree), fasten into the Ist pearl loop of the 1st little 
round; *, then * * with the shuttle upon the reel 
thread, work 2 double, 1 pear], and 2 double ; join 
to the next pearl loop of the rourd. Repeat from 
* three times more, so forming four loops on the 
little round, then with tie shuttle upon the reel 
thread work 3 double ; join to the 1st pearl loop 
of the next little round, and repeat from * * to the 
end and fasten off, 


THE VILLAGE SCHOOL. 
(Our Frontispiece). 

THE subject of our present charming illustration 
is a village school. ‘The two teachers, are sisters, 
one apparently a young widow with a sweet 
thoughtfuluess beyond her years, awakened by 
her early trials and sorrows, the other a beautiful 
lively girl wko looks almost as ready for frolic and 
play as her smaller scholars. A pretty child 
stands by the younger sister vainly endeavouring 
to remember the apportioned task, and her teacher 
seems striving between her own good nature and 
the onerous responsibility of her position. 


Evidently “the heat and the burden of the day,” | 


fall upon the elder of the two young and interesting 
school mistresses. 


THE DRAMA. 
—————_>_— 


SURREY THEATRE. 

On Monday a new drama was produced at the 
Surrey Theatre, entitled Nobody's Fortune, and 
founded on Edmund Yates’ story which was pub- 
lished in Bow Bells. The plot is a little altered to 
suit the requirement of the stage, and Frank 
Scorrier married to Ellen Wynnein the finale. The 
first act closes with the departure of Frank for 
Australia, and an interval of eighteen months is 
supposed to intervene between the first and second 
acts, when we resume the thread of the story by 
making the acquaintance of Mr. Pentweazle and 
Grogram after their discovery of the spade handle 
in their unsuccessful attempt to obtain the treasure. 
In the final scene Frank, with rather doubtful 
justice is made to escape the consequences of his 
crime, (after he has acknowledged it to the magis- 
trates) by the production of a deed of gift of this 
money to himself by Mr. Walmersley at a period 
anterior to its loss in transit to the bank. 
Of this gift, made to enable Frank to marry 
Ellen, Scorrier was unaware, and thus he 
robs himself, and is rewarded with the hand of 
Ellen. But it is hypercritical to examine too 
closely into detail; it is enough if the piece 
is interesting and successful. Judging from the 
way in which the house was attended on Monday 
and Tuesday night, we may infer Nobody's Fortune 
is a success. It is well put upon the stage, and 
Mr. Shepherd's lifelike and touching impersona'ion 
of the hunted convict, George Bradstock, renders 
the scene the most effective in the piece. The 
concluding scene in the magistrate’s room is one of 
the best in the drama. Mr. Newbound, as Jack 
Durston represents the clever young counsel well, 
and Mrs. Shepherd appears to advantage in her 
bridal dress. Miss Maria B. Jones, a3 Martha 
Bradstock, makes an interesting widow, and 
Master Weish deserves praise for his artless sim- 
plicity. Mr. John Murray’s Ebenezer Pentweazle 
is a clever finished, piece of acting, and his make- 
up excellent. 


THEATRICAL AND MUSICAL 
GOSSIP. 


——— ~~ 

Mr. Charles Mathews is at Nice. 

Mrs. Rousby has gone to Switzerland. 

Malle. Christine Nilsson is to sail from New 
York on the 29th of April to fulfil her engagement 
atthe London Opera. 

A Life Race is to be the title of the new three- 
act play shortly to be produced at the Royal 
Alfred Theatre. The cast will be an exceedingly 
strong one, and include the names of Mr. Hermann 
Vezin, Mr. T. Swinburne, Miss Evelyn, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Harcourt. 

Mr. G. H. George, the respected stage-manager 
of the Oriental Theatre, announces his benefit for 
Thursday next. The Great Mackney is announced 
to appear, 

Mr. Byron has written a new piece for Mr. J. 
L. Toole, called Good News. It will shortly be pro 
duced at the Gaiety Theatre. 

Mr. Alfred ‘Thompson’s Gringoire will, it is 
said, be produced at the Globe Theatre. 

We regret to hear that Mr. Listonis confined to 
his house through indisposition. 


THE Indian papers relate that a Madrasse, who 
had a favourite monkey, went ona journey through 
the woods, taking with him a quantity of money 
and jewels, and his pet. He was waylaid by some 
men, robbed and murdered, and thrown into a 
dry well. The monkey, who was on the top of a 
tree, saw the whole proceeding, and when the 
murderers departed he came down, and, making 
his way to a neighbouring house, he invited the 
people by signs to follow him. He Jed them to the 
well, and pointed down, when the corpse was dis- 
covered..-: Furthermore, he showed them where the 
jewelswere buried, and finally he went to the 
bazaar, hunted out one of the murderers, and bit 
his leg. He continved his researches till all the 
criminals were caught. ‘They confessed their crime, 
and are now committed for trial. 


THE JEWELS—A RABBINICAL 
TRADITION. 


Tue celebrated teacher, Rabbi Meir, sat during 
the whole of one Sabbath-day in the public school, 
instructing the people. During his absence from 
the house his two sons died, both of them of un- 
common beauty, and enlightened in the law. His 
wife bore them to her bedchamber, laid them upon 
the marriage bed, and spread a white covering 
over their bodies. In the evening the Rabbi Meir 
came home. 

“Where are my two sons,” he asked, ‘‘that I 
may give them my blessing? I repeatedly walked 
round the school, and I did not see them there.” 

She reached him a goblet. He praised the Lord 
at the going out of the Sabbath, drank, and again 
asked : ; 

‘* Where are my sons, that they too may drink 
of the cup of blessing ?” 

“They will not be far off,” she said, and placed 
food before him that he might eat. 

He wax in a gladsome and genial mood ; and 
when he had said grace after the meal, she thus 
addressed him : 

“Rabbi, with thy permission I would fain pro- 
pose to thee one question.” 

“* Ask it then, my love,” he replied. 

“ A few days ago a person istrusted some jewels 
to my custody, and now he demands them again : 
should I give them back again ?” 

“This is a question,” said Rabbi Meir, ‘‘ which 
my wife should not have thought it necessary to 
ask. What ! would’st thou hesitate, or be reluctant 
to restore to every one his own. 

“No,” she replied ; ‘‘ but yet I thought it best 
not to restore them without acquainting you there- 
with.” 

She then led him to the chamber, and stepping 
to the bed, took the white covering from the dead 
bodies. 

“Ah! my sens, my sons !” thus loudly lamented 
the father; “my sons! the light of my eyes, and 
the light of my understanding ! I was your father, 
but ye were my teachers in the law.” 

_ The mother turned away and wept bitterly. At 
length she took her husband by the hand and said: 

“ Rabbi, didst thou not teach me that we must 
not be reluctant to restore that which was en- 
trusted to our keeping? See; the Lord gave, the 
Lord hath taken away, and blessed be the name 
of the Lord!” . 

* Blessed be the name of the Lord!” echoed 
Rabbi Meir ; ‘‘and blessed be His name for thy 
sake too, for well it is written, ‘Whoso hath 
found a virtuous wife hath a greater treasure than 
costiv pearls; she openeth her month with 
wisdom, and in her tongue is the law of kindness.’ ”’ 


Row LanD Hii made agood remark upon hearing 
the use of the leter H discussed, and whether it 
were a letter or not, he said, it would be a very 
serious affair for him, for it would make him “ill” 


i ill the days of his life. 


THE United States journals mention that during 
the trial of Miss Wharton for poisoning General 
Kitchum, the following retort was made by Dr. 
Warren in his cross-examination by Attorney- 
General Syester :—“ Attorney-General—A doctor 
ought to be able to give an opinion of a disease 
without making mistakes. Dr. Warren—They are 
as capable as a lawyer. Attorney-General— 
Doctors’ mistakes are buried six feet under the 
ground. A lawyer's are not. Dr. Warren—But 
they are sometimes hung as many feet above 


” 


ground, 


WONDERFUL tF TRug —A Vaudois journal when 
referring to the recent death of Mgr. Pompallier, 
the Bishop of Auckland, states that this mis. 
sionary was the hero of one of the most terrible 
adventures that can befall a person, and records 
the following occurrence : In April, 1852, the late 
bishop was in New Zealand, and on one occasion 
was taken by the cannibals, with two other 
missionaries, when it was decided that they should 
be eaten. ‘Ihree spits were therefore made ready, 
and the victims brought forth. Two blows of a 
stone hatchet felled the two missionaries, The 
turn of Mgr. Pompallier had now arrived. All on 
a sudden, however, an idea struck him as if by 
inspiration. This led him to beg his executioners 
to grant him a few moment’s delay, because, he 
said, he desired to set light himself to the fire that 
was to roast his body. The simple New Zea- 
landers had no wish to oppose a desire so harm- 
less. Accordingly, the missionary drew from his 
pocket a lucifer match—the last he had—and ig- 
niting it by rubbing it quickiy on the cloak of one 
of the cannibals. Immediately all the guests of 


this terrible banquet fled off, howling horribly, 
and Mgr. Pompallier escaped safe and suund, after 
having interred his less fortunate companions, 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
——_—-_+- 

PARLIAMENT opened on Tuesday last, but not 
by the Queen in person, her medical adviser 
doubting the effect on her health of her appearance 
twice in public within the same month. 

Tue Thanksgiving Service at St. Paul’s at 
which Her Majesty will be present is arranged for 
the 27th instant. 

An Exhibition of the Empress Eugenie’s fans 
which are for sale, is now taking place at Mr.Harry 
Emanuel’s. The fans are 50 in number, of great 
variety and great beauty, many of them being 
paintings by artists of note. In addition to the 
fans is a magnificent set of diamonds and emeralds, 
consisting of a bandeau in the form of a Greek 
fillet, 10 emeralds set in brilliants, 15 brooches, 
three of which are stomachers, and 25 solid or 
carbochon drops. 

THE Prince of Wales attended Divine worship 
at Sandringham church on Sunday last for the 
first time since his illness. 

EXTraorDINARY Escape oF A Mayor's Dauau- 
TER.—Miss Barrow, daughter cf the Mayor of 
Newton Abbot, fell into the river near the town 


the supposition at first was that an attempt had 
been made to murder her. In the end the boy 
confessed what he had done, 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
——_>_——_- 

ONE of the most important things to be con- 
sidered in dress is the careful covering of the 
chest and back. Exposing the lungs by inade- 
quate shieldiug of these portions of the body from 
cold is too generally practised, especially among 
the ladies. ‘To cover the chest alone most care- 
fully is not enough. There should be thick cover- 
ing between the shoulders, 

AN old-fashioned woman remarks with pathetic 
retrospectiveness: ‘‘f can remember when eight 
yards of print, and ten or twelve hours’ work, 
without a sewing-machine, would make a dress, 
which required only a pretty collar, a black silk 
apron and a brooch to arrange it into a very neat 
toilet. But that was when ladies did housework 
in the forenoon, dined in the middle of the day, 
occupied themselves in sewing in the afternoon, 
and had tea at six o’clock.” 

A. CELEBRATED author once wrote : ‘fA. French 


on Monday, and was carried by the current for a! Woman will love her husband if he is either witty 
quarter of a mile —the greater part through a tunnel | or chivalrous ; a German woman, if he is constant 


under the town. 
she was rescued alive. 

Mrs. Louisa Ropinson has been summoned 
for allowing 2 person suffering from smallpox 
to be removed in a cab without taking the re- 
quisite precautions against the spread of the 
disease. On the 27th of November a domestic ser- 
vant in the employ of defendant and her hueband 
was declared by the family medical attendant to 
be suffering from smallpox, and defendant then 
sent her daughter for a cab, in which the young 
woman was t»ken to the infirmary at the Lewisham 
Union, and on the next day was sent to the Small- 
pox Hospital at Stockwell. No notice was given 
to the proprietor of the cab that it was a person 
suffering from an infectious disease that was go re- 
moved, and the same day the cab was used for ordi- 
nary purpos-s, and the magistrate has imposed the 
full penalty of £5 and £2 costs, or one month’s 
imprisonment. 

A. JURY on an inquest refused recently to view 
the body of a small-pox patient, several of the 
members alleging that they had young families at 
home to whom they might take the contagion. 


GLEANINGS. 


> 


DastarnpLy ATTEMPT TO INJURE~ FirTEEN 
Acrresses.—-lour ropes, used for drawing up part 
cf the scenery in a pantomime at Hanley, were on 
Tuesaday discovered to have been cat. Taey bore 
the weight of fifteen p:rsons representing fairies, 
who thus nar-owly escaped serious injury. 

A Goop HovusEewirt.—“ Grace Greenwood,” 
who has recently been on a tour in the far West 


Oo emerging from the tunnel | and faithful; a Dutch woman, if he don’t disturb 


her ease and comfort ; a Spanish woman, if he 
wreaks terrible vengeance on those who fall under 
her displeasure ; an Italian woman, if he is dreamy 
and poetical ; a Danish woman, if he calls her 
native country the fairest and happiest on earth ; 
a Russian woman, if he holds all Westerners as 
miserable barbarians ; an English woman, if he is 
of the nobility ; an American woman, if—he has 
plenty of money.” 

DurinG the present demand for education, and 
amidst the wrangling crochets of School Boards, 
there is one thing entirely lus’ sight of, and that is, 
the proper education and discipline of servants. 
Nay, more than this,—what shall we say, on the 
female side of the question, about the domestic 
education of the future wives of our poor? Do- 
mestic cookery of the plainest description, house- 
hold thrift and cleanliness, and all the numerous 
economic duties of humble homes, are disappearing 
from England. Young girls present themselves 
for service in the meanest capacity, who can 
neither sew nor cook, neither clean nor wash, nor 
make a bed, nor blacken a grate, nor even scrub 
properly. And, whatis more, they are so absorbed 
by cheap pernicious ‘literature ’’—Heaven save 
the mark !—and tawdry finery, which they are 
ignorant even how to adapt to their dirty persons, 
that they are positively incapable of being taught. 


HOUSEHOLD HINTS. 
_ <2 
Mock Mince Prn.—One cup of sugar, one cup 
of molasses, one cup of vinegar, aud one cup of 


water boiled together ; add bread crumbs, cinna- 
mon, cloves, one cup of raisins, ene cup of currants 


¢ hari Ives 2 ace t+ o a fa * ; 7 
of Americ+, gives an account of the wife of a] und a little nutmeg ; bake in delicate pastry, 


member cf the Arizona Legislature, whose house, 
when her husband was absent on his legislative 
duties, was attacked by Iedians. She shot six, and 
the next day wrote to her husband, ‘‘ Dear John— 
The Apaches attacked the ranche. I have won 
the fight. You need not come yourself, but send 
some more ammunition.” ; 

A story illustrative of the way in which revolu- 
tions are got upin South America is told by the 
Anylo-Brazilian Times ;—Three or four years ago 
an Argentine secord-Jieutenant made a ‘‘pronuncia- 
miento’’ia the city of Corrientes, but was beatenand 
captured. At bis court-martial] he was asked— 
‘What post had you in the affair?” “TI was 
commander-in-chief of all the infantry of the re- 
volution.” ‘ How many men had that infantry ?” 
** Seven men,” replied their commander-in-chief. 

EXcHANGE OF CLIMATE.—The cold weather in 
the Last is rather remarkable when contrasted 
with our mild season. At the camp at Delhi the 
cold is described as intense. Simla is covered with 
snow a foot deep, and Christmas has been com- 
memorated there this year with blazing fires— 
English fashion. Throughout the North-West of 
India the weather was unusually cold. Bombay 
was cooler than it had been for four or five years 
At Shanghai there bas been skating. 

A saD accident has just occurred at Mont- 
theries, in the Haute-Marne. A girl of eighteen 
was accidentally shot in the head by her brother, 
@ lad of eleven, when handling a gun which he 
did not know to b2 losded. Alarmed at what 
had occurred, he put the fowlisg-piece back in its 
pace, and, rushing out, repaired to school. When 
the parents, who had been absent, returned home, 
they found the girl lying on the floor in a pool of 
blood. Assistance “was procured, but without 
effect ; and, although she lived three days, she 
kept silent as to the cause of her wounds, so that 


Mock Oyster I’rirrers.—-Mix a pint of grated 
corn with three spoonfuls of milk, one teacupful of 
flour, half a teacupfal of melted butter, a teaspoon- 
ful of salt, half a teaspoonful of pepper, and one 
beaten egg. Drop into a hot, well greaved griddle 
and fry brown. 

Satap Dressinc.—It is also excellent over 
sliced tomatoes. Take the yolk of one fresh egg 
and mix with it two teaspoonfuls of olive oil very 
slowly, add one and one-half spoonfuls of mustard, 
three spoonfuls of salt, a little pepper, and last of 
all two spoonfuls of vinegar. Beat the white of 
the egg to a stiff froth and lightly stir iv. 

Trea Cakr.—Two eggs, one cup of white sugar, 
one aud one-half cups of flour, one-half cup of 
cream, half a teaspoonful of soda, one teaspoonful 
of cream of tartar. Beat the sugar, eggs and a 
pinch of salt together. 

PIcKLED CaBBaGe.—Cut the cabbage quite fine, 
leaving out the hearts, and put from one pint to 
one quart of salt to a barrel of cabbage. Sprinkle 
the salt in layers while filling the barrel and use a 
pourder quite freely, so that when filled a nice 
pickled is formed. Place a board on the cabbage 
and lsy on a weight so that the pickle will cover the 
board. In ten days or a fortnight it will be ready 
for use. Keep in the cellar. To be eaten cold or 
fried in 2 spider where pork bas been cooked, and 
a little vinegar poured over it. A very nice way 
to prepare a small jar of cabbage for present use is 
to cut it very fine and cover it’ with very cold, 
strong vinegar ; then add sngar until it tastes quite 
sweet, and ground cinnamon until it is quite 
peppery. Is is very nice and will keep a long 
time. 


Nore for Darwin :—In time the mulberry tree 
becomes a silk gown—and the silk gown becomes a 
woman, 


ur Letter Gasket. 
> 


Currovs.—The invention of bottled ale is said to be 
to accident. Dean Howell, in the reign of Mary the 
first, was out fishing, having taken with him for cov- 
venience some fresh drawn ale ina bottle. Receiving 
intelligence that his life was in danger, he flung away 
both rod and bottle and sought safety in flight. When 
he could again visit the spot in safety, he found the 
cork flew from the bottle on being disturbed ; and so 
creamy and agreeable a beverage was discovered tha 
the Dean always took care to be provided with plenty 
of the same kind. 

ANNABEL —The vulgar saying, ‘‘ Hie, Betty Martin,” 
like many others, had its origin in a whimsical per- 
version of language. St. Martin is one of the worthiest 
Saints in the Roman Catholic calendar, and a form of 
prayer commences with the words,—‘‘O mihi beati 
Martin,” which has been corrupted into the saying you 
quote, or ‘‘My eye and Betty Martin.” A kindred 
story is that of a clergyman who was called upon to 
read prayers at the house of a rich retired linendraper 
who had treated him with a certain amount of hauteur 
and insolence ; he gave out the psalm Nune Dimittis, 
to the great mortification of his host, who did not 
hesitate to accept it as personal. 

EcoNoMICAL.—You cannot turn a gored skirt upside 
down, but you can make it into a short one, by taking 
out a couple of side gores; or, if you have two plain 
back widths, one of them, and cutting off the super- 
flucus length. The extra width may come in for a 
trimming. As the body is shabby, and you have no 
tunic, make a body and tunic of black silk or cachmere 
If the front breadth is shabby, take it out; join the 
next two side widths by the straight sides ; make a 
fold down the centre; add buttons, and use it as a 
front breadth. 

M. G.—No, it would be better for you not to attempt it 

Mrs. B.—You can send it by post for a half-penny. 

Mrs. F.—We think you will find it more entertaining 
this week. The higher price was not  sufliciently 
generally accepted. The matter you mention is not 
suited to the taste of the majority. 

L. P.—Remove the fur trimming from the dress for 
spring wear, and replace it with black lace. But you 
can very well wear it for some time to gome yet. 
Much depends on the weather. 

MARY.—Mix a little wax in the starch; boil it, and add 
a teaspoonful of brandy. 

AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.—Salts of lemon must be used 
before the material is washed. 

MARION.—Re-pot the fuschias at once. You will find 
directions in our last article on gardening. 

ADA. —We cannot undertake to recommend any one in 
particular. You had better advertise. 

ETHELIND.—Gocd coloured velvet will dye black, and 
look very well. y 

NIcHOLAS.—Your letter came too late for a response this 
week, We will answer you fully in our next number. 


A REMARKABLE IMPOSTURE. 

THE Times newspaper gives a detailed account 
of a clever impostor, whose claim to certain estates 
and disputed identity reminds us of a certain case 
at present prominently before the public. The 
Sieur de Caille, a Protestant of Provence went to 
reside at Lausanne, in Switzerland, with his family. 
His only son, Isaxc, known as the Sieur de Roujon 
a well educated young man, at the age of thirty- 
two, fell into a decline and died at Vevay, whither 
he bad gone for change of air, his father being 
present at his dissolution, Four years: later, a 
certain Madame Rellend,an aunt, came into certain 
property, by his death. ame she made it over to the 
poor. Shortly after ta1s, one, Pierre Méye came 
before the intendant of Marines, at Toulon, and 
asserted that he was the son of the Sieur de Caille 
who had taken a dislike to him on account of his 
desiring to embrace the Roman Catholic faith— 
that he had fled from there and enlisted asa soldier 
—he had received money, transacted husiness, and 
gone on board ship as Pierre Mége. His age was 
twenty-three ; he conld not write, could not re- 
member the colour of his supposed sister’s hair, nor 
describe his father or aunt—neither could he tell 
where their house was situated. Oa the other hand, 
the Sieur de Caille brought evidence from the 
doctor, Iandlord, undertaker, &c., of his son’s death. 
Numbers of witnesses were found to swear for and 
against his identity, aud his brave firm deneanour 
under trial gained him many friends. The Parlia- 
ment of Provence decided in his favour, and his 
tour to take possession of the estates of the Sieur 
de Roujon was a triumphal march, attended by a 
hundred persons, witnesses to his identity. Al 
might have gone well with him yet, had he not 
married the daughter of a Dr. Serri, which exas- 
perated the wife he already possessed, who came for- 
ward and denounced him. Pierre Mége was cast 
into prison, to await his trial for imposture and 
bigamy, but died before the new inquiry began. 


SomroNE has suggested a use for pretty girls— 
namely, that they should be employed to we 
round the plates at churches for charitable collec- 
tions. ite 

Aw Trishman engaged inighticg a due ae ed, 
as he was near-sighted, that he should stand six 
feet nearer his antagonist, than his antagonist did 
to him. 3 

Tue International trai 
dent near Perugia. 


n has met with an acci- 
Madame Ristori, the 
the train, is injured, 
No one was 


celebrated actress, who wasin 
as well as several other passengers, 


killed. 
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AMUSING SCRAPS. 
——<>——_ 


“TTxTIONn !” exclaimed an Irish sergeant to his 
platoon, “ Front face and tind to rowleall! As 
many of ye as is present will say ‘Here !’ aud 
as many of ye as is not present willsay ‘ Absiut.’” 

LanpDLapy—‘“‘Oh! sir, the foreige gent up stairs 
has got such a beautiful ’armoninm, It’s got twenty 
stops.” Inflicted lodger—* Well, I don’t doobt 
your word, but I’ve been listening to ita fortnight 
and baven’t heard one of ’em myself.” 

A motuer, who had with her a little daughter, 
was examining the figure of a horse on a tomb- 
stone, and wondering what it was an emblem of. 
There was nothing to explain it in the inscription. 
“Mamma,” said the little one, as they moved 
away, ‘‘I shouldn’t wender if she died with the 
nightmare,” 

A PENNSYLVANIA editor alluded to ‘en 
eminent fellow-citizen ’’ as ~‘ a noble old burgber, 
proudly loving his native State,” but the neat little 
comp!in« nt was transformed by the compositor into 
“nobby old burglar, prowling around in a naked 
state.” 

A COMPUTATION of the number of old clothes sent 
to each male sufferer by forest fires in Michigan, 
gives him about two hundred pairs of old pants 
and one hundred pairs of old boots. 

A LITTLE girl, having noticed that after her 
mother’s toilet there was invarably a sprinkling of 
powder on the car,et, observed on seeing the snow 
the other morning, “See, mamma ! the angels have 
been using the poudre de riz.” 

A CALAFORNIA editor, in speaking of a notorious 
ruffian in that State, who is supposed to have com- 
mitted more murders than any other man on the 
Pacific Coast, says : “ He has a wonderful talent 
for bereavivg any family he does not happen to 
like.” 

A surcipsL Iowan called on the druggist for 
arsenic, went home, and was soon in the agonies of 
dissolution before the family. Conceive his dis- 
appointment when the apothecary dropped in and 
told him that the deadly poison was chalk. His 
wife was the maddest of the two, and now she 
talks of prosecuting the apothecary for malpractice. 

A CURIOUS coincidence occurred in connection 
with the Priuc-’s state. A rough old Norfolk 
farmer, in conversation, utterly repudiated the 
possivility of a fatal teru.ination to the fever. 
“Die!” he exclaimed in his broad Kast-Anglian 
dialect. ‘‘ Die! Not he. He'll wake up one of 
these days, and ask for a quart o’ ale!’ The 
Prince’s revival, and the beverage he asked for, 
c-rtainly did to some extent fulfil the prophecy, 

THE most direcs method «f determining horse 
power. Stand bebind and tickle his hind legs with 
w briar. 

“Nor guilty,” said an Omaha jury ; “‘ bet if the 
pri-oner is smart, he will leave the territory before 
‘night.” He left. 

JOSH BILLines says ‘‘ There are lots of folks in 
this world who, rather than not find fault at all, 
wouldn’t hesitate to tell an angel-worm that his 
tail was altogether tew long for his body.” 

“ JerusHa, I don’t see how they send letters on 
them ’ere telegraph wires without tearin’ ’em all to 
flinders.’’ “Why, Jake, you goose, they don’t send 
the paper, but just send the writin’ in a fluid 
state,” 

A youNG man having a late railroad disaster in 
mind, has broken his engagement with a young 
lady because she is negligent about her train, and 
does not mind her switch. 

An old bachelor, when teased about’ his lonely 
state, serenely replied, “It is better to be laughed 
at for not being married, than to be unable to 
laugh because you are.” 

Danpy (to shoemaker)—‘ I say, can you cure 
the defect in my boots, here ?’ Shoemaker—* J 
won’t promise a cure but I'll agree to heel them.” 

Wuat is the difference between a very old hat 
and Chislehurst ?_ One has the nap wholly off, and 
the other the Nap wholly on (Napoleon). 

A ConunpruM For MorHErs.— Why is a scream- 
ing baby like goddess of the morning? Because 
it is a roarer (Avrora), 


: 


: CHARADES AND RIDDLES. 
[We shall be happy to receive contributions and 
answers to this column from our readers. ] 
I 


A youth who chose ’midst three, and pleased not any; 
lady fair and false, the death of raniTy; sieaos: 
1. A wretched outcast on the tramp again, 
2. Cold as a stone, not fair, yet never plain; 
3. Murmuring a song as ever on the flow ; 
4. A paint or stimulant ; when faint and low: 


5. A master, pitiless, who drives to woe. EFFIE. 


it 

A youth who sinned and rode a dreadful ride ; 

He whom he served ; the tale’s known far and wide. 
1. A long lost science ancient sages boasted, 
2 A Hebrew name in England oiten ‘‘ toasted,” 
3. A wild fanatic crew, a lawless band, 
4, A title for a Lord in Eastern land. 
5. A statesman, nick-named, who with death has slept, 


6. One who at Heaven’s gates trembling stood and wept. 
7. A personage high, who travels with a suite, 


8. The friend of monarchs, but no king complete. 
EFFIE. 
Ill 


Two powers, brothers, lately knife to knife, : 
Risked country, commerce, wealth, and even life. 
. A power that light and life itself controls, 
. A water vast, that in a vast Jand rolls. “3 
In “brief authority,” but little ‘‘ dressed, 
Emotions of the head more than the breast, 
. And a doxology to Heaven addressed. 
RIDDLES. ide 
1. 2'y what means was the Emperor Louis Napoleon 
removed into Germany ? f 
2. Why must we conclude that railway engines are 
capable of making love ? 
. When is a cook not a cook? 
. When is a pipe like a dead body? 
. What is the best sign for a bad inn? 
If A. B. C. D. (see D.), what of G. H. and I. 
. And what of K, L. M. N.? 
. And what of Q. R.S.? 
. And what of V. W. X.? 


ANSWERS. 
CHARADE. 


RIDDLES. 4 

1. Because they naturally desire en income of their 
own. 

2. Because he steals his knives and cuts away. 

3. Much ado about nothing. 

4, Because they fancy themselves good in vestments 
(investmeuts). 

5. When they are minors (miners). 

6. Because they had lost the last Napoleon they had. 

EFFIR. 


EFFIE, 


SF whe 


COMI EVR Ow 


EFFIE. 


Palace. EFFIE. 


BREAKFAST.—Epps’s Cocos.—GRATEFUL AND 
ComForTInc.—* By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately 
flavoured beverage which may save us many 
heavy doctors’ bills.” — Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water or milk. Each packet 
is labelled—“ James Epps AND Co., Homceopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also, makers of Epps’s Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and Condensed Milk). 


JF THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the GLENFIELD Srarcu, they are respectfully 
eolicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used. When you 
ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit, Beware therefore ef spurious 
imitations. 


Borwick’s CustarD Powper is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custards 
and Blanc Manges, and nothing can be more agree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed 
Fruits. Sold by all Corndealers in 1d, and 2d. 
packets, and 6d. and 1s. tins. 


From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire : ‘I consider BusrEr’s NERVIN« a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Cirencester: “I have tried BunTER’S NERVINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in every 
instance permanent relief has. been obtained.” 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d. per packet ; or post 
free for 15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone 


BenJAMIN Encinaron, Marquee and Tent 
Manufacturer, by special letters of appointment to 
Her Majesty the Queen and H.R.H. the Prince of 
Wales. Contractor for Fetes and rejoicings, Tem- 
porary Ball Rooms of large dimensions, illuminated 
and warmed to any degree. Awnings and covered 
ways. Flags and Banners of all Nations, in silk or 
bunting, emblazoned with arms and devices to 
order. Benjamin Edgington has but one address, 
No. 2, Duke-street, London-bridge, and no esta- 
blishment at the West End. 


To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and 
disinclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse to be had to Kearsley’s 
Widow Welch’s Female Pills, which are a really invigo- 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appetite ; correcting 
indigestion ; dispelling flatulency ; curing headache ; 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with great success by the medical pro- 
fession, and proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief. Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to ayoid 
deception), or by post, free for 36 stamps, of J. Sanger 
and Sons, 150, Oxford-street, London, W. = 


Hortoway’s Pitits.—Medicine for all Seasons. —- 
Diseases latent in the system throughout mild weather 
will manifest themselves on the approach of winter 
unless the blood be freed from all impurities, and the 
body generally from noxious matter. Iolloway’s Pills 
have long since established the hizhest reputation for 
the full and efficient manner in which they accomplish 
this purifying purpose. ‘These excellent Pills search 
every organ, pervade every tissue, and successfully 
grapple with all deleterious substances, either by neu- 
tralising them or extruding them. Holloway’s medicine 
promotes comfort, cheerfulness, health, and strength. 
This medicine is admirably adapted for the weak and 
delicate, whose frames are relaxed, whose nerves are un- 
strung, and whose digestion is upset alike by the 
winter’s inclemencies and the autumn’s vicissitudes. 


BIRTHS. 
Jan. 28, the wife of Rev. W. B. Pike, M.A., Paston 
House, Cambridge ; a son. 
Jan. 29, Lady Edith Tudway, 3, Seamore-place, May- 
fair; a son, who survived his birth only a few hours. 


MARRIAGES. 

Jan 16, at the Cathedral, Manchester, the Rev. A. J. 
Law, B.A., curate of Eltham, to Florence Ferneley, 
eldest daughter of T. W. Wiley, Esq., of Beech Mount, 
Old Trafford, Manchester. 

Jan. 23, at St. Mary Magdalene, Taunton, the Rev. E. 
C. Britton, Curate of Bishopsteignton, Teignmouth, to 
Anne Maria, youngest daughter of W. Green, Esq, of 
The Crescent, Taunton. 

Jan. 23, at Christ Church, Lancaster-gate, T. S. Curteis, 
B.A., Trin. Coll., Camb., and of the Inner Temple, to 
Emma, third daughter of F. Parbury, Esq., of Lancaster- 
gate. 


DEATHS, 
Jan. 13, Stratford, Essex, the Rev. Arthur George 
Newbold, vicar of Thornton, Lincolnshire, aged 56. 
Jan; 22, Freystrop, Phyllis Maud, infant daughter of 
the Rev. Jackson Taylor. 


TO OUR READERS. 


In consequence of the very large number of new 
readers who have subscribed to our paper since 
the alteration in price, we have thought it only 
fair to them to discontinue the tale entitled “Is 
He Her Husband?’ We must apologise to our 
old subscribers for so doing, but the “show of 
hands” has carried this resolution. In adopting 
this course we have had to render to waste all our 
back stock, so that we suffer a large pecuniary 
loss ; but trust, as we improve our paper, we shall 
find a happy result in the future, and that the 
many will pay us better than the few. To adver- 
tisers we are certain the gain must be as consider- 
able as it is obvious. 


OUR MONTHLY PARTS. 
posh Snob 


We intend issuing Monthly Parts, in Coloured 
Wrapper, containing 
COLOURED FASHION PLATES, CUT 
OUT PATTERNS, &c. 

PRICE 7d., Posr Frere 8d. 
OFFICE, 3, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET. 


AGENTS FOR NORTH KENSINGTON, 


The Lapy’s OwN ParPER can be had of 
Messrs. Fletcher and Ross, Ladbroke-grove- 
road. 


THE THEATRES. 
——¢—_ 


EES TRE ROYAL, DRURY-LANE.— 
Sole Lessee and Manager, I’. B. Chatterton. Every 
Evening, at 7, IN POSSESSION. At 7.45, TOM THUMB ; 
or, Harlequin King Arthur and The Knights of the 
Round Table. The Vokes Family, Messrs. B. Wright, 
H. Collard, Master Russell, Master Job Russell; Misses 
Coveney, Russell, 8. Hodson, &c. Double Harlequinade. 


AIETY THEATRE, STRAND.—Sole 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead. 
Every Evening, at 7, GANYMEDE AND GALATEA: 
Misses Farren, Loseby, &c. At 8.15, OFF THE LINE: 
Mr. Toole ; Mrs. Billington. At 9.15, THESPTS: Messrs. 
Toole, Taylor, Sullivan, the Paynes, &c. ; Misses Clary, 
Farren, Loseby, Tremaine, Wilson. Ballet and Chorus. 


OYAL STRAND THEATREW—Socle 
Lessee and Manageress, Mrs. Swanborough. Every 
Evening, at 7, AN ELIGIBLE BACHELOR: Mr. W. H. 
Swanborough; Mrs, Raymond. After which, THE 
POSTBOY: Messrs. H. T. Craven, W. Joyce, Turner ; 
Mesdames Ada Swanborough, F. Hughes, and R. Ranoe. 
Followed by ARION: Messrs. Terry, Paulton, Turner ; 
Mesdames A. Thomson, Venn, Cullen, and Ranoe. 


@)URREY THEATRE.—Every Evening, 

at 7, NOBODY’S FORTUNE. Bradstock, Mr. 
Shepherd ; Messrs. Edgar, Newhound, Warde, Butler, 
Yarnold ; Mesdames Jones, Shepherd. Followed by the 
Pantomime KING OF THE PEACOCKS, &c. King Pea- 
cock, Mrs. Shepherd ; Queen Barley-Sugar, Mdlle. Scasi ; 
Messrs. Murray, Yarnold, Seymour ; Mesdames John- 
stone, F. Edgar; Croueste, Lovell, Romaine, Grovini ; 
Miss Ellis. 


ADOYAL LYCEUM THEATRE.—Sole 

Lessee and Manager, Mr. H. L. Bateman.—Every 
Evening, at 7, MY TURN NEXT: Mr. G. Belmore. At 
8, THE BELLS: Messrs. H. Irving, F. Hall, F. W. Irish, 
H. Crellin; Miss G. Pauncefort, Miss Fanny Heywood. 
Vo conclude with PICKWICK: Messrs. G, Belmore, 
Charles Warner, Addison, G. Murray, Odell, Irish, H. 
Crellin ; Mesdames Hill, La Fontaine, Kate Manor, and 


Ewell. 
LOBE THEATRE.—Sole Lessee and 


Manager, Mr. H. J..Montague. Every Evening, 
at 7, MY WIFE’S OUT. At 8, PARTN ERS FOR LIFE: 
Miss Carlotta Addison, Miss Larkin, and Miss Fanny 
Josephs ; Mr. Compton, Mr. David Fisher, Mr, Flockton, 
Mr. C. §. Neville, Mr. H. J. Montague, &c, Conclude 
with FRIEND WAGGLES : Mr. Compton, 
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THE LADY'S OWN PAPER. 


THE JLADY’s OWN PAPER is published by R. G. 
CARTER at 3,.Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from the General 
Office, 3, Shoe-lane, Flect-street ; single copies, post free, 
for Threehalfpence. 

SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Six Lines and under (col. measure) 3s. 6d. 
Every additional Line............. 0s. 6d 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ...... 6s. Od. 
Every addilional Line..... . Is. Od, 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series, 
Stamps and Post-office Orders payable at Fleet-street, 
to ROBERT GEORGE CARTER. 
Advertisements and Communications should be sent to 
the Office, 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, #.C. 


URSES for the SICK WANTED.—The 
british Nursing Association, for Protestant Nurses, 
has VACANCIES for PROBATIONERS, young women of 
good character, between the ages of 21 and 40. Ladies 
are also received for training. For particulars apply to 
Miss L, COLES, Lady Superintendent, Royal Free tospi- 
tal, Gray’s-inn-road, W.C. 
MACHINISTS AND YOUNG LADIBS 
y J ANTED, to learn Sewing Machines— 
‘Thomas’s, Howe’s, Singer’s, Wilcox and Gibbs's, 
Wheeler and Wilson’s, Clements’s—for button-holes, 
embroidery, &c., 5s.— for mantles, dressmaking, tailoring, 
underclothing, &e., 3s.—bootwork, flowering, &c , 5s. ; 
materials found free ; employment and good wages after- 
wards. 141, Stamford-street, Blackfriars. 


THE GREAT WESTERN HOTEL 
(SNOW HILL STATION), 
BIRMIN GELATIN. 


“One of the most elegant, com- 
fortable, and economical hotels in 
the three kingdoms.”—The Field, 
July 31, 1869. 

“From experience gained by re- 
peated visits, we are happy to be 
able to testify to the exceeding com- 
fort of this hotel. We have mnch 
pleasure in recommending it.”— The 
Engineer, October 14, 1870. 

“An establishment remarkable for 
its able management, reasonable 
charges, and general comfort.”— 
Bell's Life. June 17, 1871. 


NEW MUSIC. 


<> - 
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GOUNOD’S CELEBRATED SONGS. 

Henreux sera le jour. Just published. 4s. 

Oh that we two were Maying. In B flat and D flat. 4s. 

The Sea hath its Pearls. In DandF. 4s. 

VIRGINIA GABRIEL'S NEWEST SONGS. 

Bereft. Sung by Miss Fennell. Just published. 

Oh Willie Boy come home. 4s. 

Estranged. 4s. 

Thistledown. 4s. 

Les Deux Roses. 4s. 

Only a little glove. 4s. 

SIR J. BENEDICT’S NEW PIANOFORTE MUSIC, 

An Evening Thought. Song without words, 3s. 

Lusitania. Grand Marche. Solo, 4s.; Duet, 5s. 

Silver Wedding March—Uharles and Olga 4s. 

CHARLES GODFREY'S NEW GALOP. 
Yhe Escort Galop, Solo or Duet. 4s. Septett and 
Orchestra parts ready. 

‘‘This is a dancing galop, if ever there was one It is 
so exceedingly marked and so suggestive of movement ; 
also very easy to play.”—Review 

W. C. LEVEY’S MOST SUCCLSSIUL SONGS AND 

DANCE MUSIC, 
Esmeralda, the celebrated song, in three keys, L, F 
and simplified in D, 
The Magic of Music. 
Drury Lane Theatre. 


4s. 


4s. 
Song. 
Sung by Miss Russell. 


Encored every evening at 
4s, 


The King and the Begear’s Maid. Song. 3s. 
Dolly Varden Polka. Illustrated. 3s. 


Rebecca Waltzes. 4s. 
London: DUFF and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street. 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. 
N the CURABILITY of CANCER, 
and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical Operation. Enlarged by an account of the Cures 


effected in England. ney 
By Dr. G. VON SCHMITT. 


London: Wyman and Sons, 74, Great Queen-strect, 
W.C. 


- ~ F.S.” ean confidently recommend as 


@ «a most strictly honest person, and one she 
has known for many years, Mrs. DYMOND, 55, Mill- 
street, Bideford, North Devon (successor to the late Mrs. 
Turner), who gives the greatest value for all sorts of 
adies’, gentlemen’s, and children’s LEFT-OFF CLOTHES, 
&c. First-class references given. The money sent by 
return of post. ‘The expenses of carriage borne by Mrs. 
D., who is happy to do business in any part of the 
United Kingdom. 
MATEUR THEATRICALS and 
GRAND COSTUME BALLS. —Every appendage 
forthe abovein elegant and superior style, at NATHAN’S, 
the celebrated, eminent Court costumier, Tichborne- 
street, Regent-street, only. Their splendid Portable 
Theatre, with scenery and every appendage, on hire. 


O LADIES.—The Shrewsbury Water- 


proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and JACKETS | 


in every variety of shape or colour are supplied by the 


original makers, E. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- |. ithout bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business. 


street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


i. 


several first-class Newspapers and Magazines, 


and every other description of Printing, having recently 
purchased some extensive founts of new type are pre- 
pared to EXECUTE CONTRACTS at exiremely low 
charges. Would not object to take an interest. Arrange- 
ments can be made for publishing. 

Offices, 1 and 14, Crane-court, Fleet-street, London, 


D. MADDICK and CO., Printers of | 


| fourth less than usually charged. 


THE HOME WASHER 
ge ED IS A SIMPLE, 
COMPACT, 
AND 


EFFICIENT 
WASHING MACHINE. 
Boiling, Soaking, and 
Rubbing unnecessary. 

A Complete Machine, to 
Wash, Wring, & Mangle, 
for £5 5s. 

HOME WASHER, only 
£3 10s. 
Carriage Paid to any 
Railway Station. 
Illustrated Lists Free. 
BELL AND CO., 
490, OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W.C. 


'O PREVENT TYPHOID FEVER. 


BY Fe 
IER MAJESTY'S BE 
HAVE YOUR CISTERNS FITTED WITH 
WESTO AND PINDER’S 
PATENT OVER-FLOW PIPES; 
AND YOUR CLOSETS FITTED ON THEIR IMPROVED 
PRINCIPLE, 
REQUIR’NG WO SOIL TRAP, 
fo prevent the effluvia from the drain-pipe infecting 


the water in the Cistern. Highly recommended by 
the Highest medical authority. 

PRICES: LARGEOVERFLOW, 13s 64—SMALL DO. 11s 6d 
CARRILHO, PINDER, AND CO., 
Inventors, Sole Manufacturers and Patentees of Fittings 
to Joint Pipes without Solder, and the Protector 
Over-Flow Pipe, to prevent contagion from 
the Drain Pipe to the Cistern. 


23, East-street, Walworth, London. 


ROYAL 
LETTERS PATENT. 


DARNEY and-PRIOR, 
PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURERS, 
51, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W. 
(Opposite Claridge’s Hotel.) 
MANUFACTORY :—New Inn Yard, Tottenham-court-road. 


PRIZE MEDAL awarded for the New Compensating 
Iron Cottage Grand. Warranted not to deteriorate in 
pitch or tone, or require re-regulating in any climate. 

PIANOFORTES Manufactured expressly for Schools, 
as exhibited in the Educational Section of the Interna- 
tional Exhibition, 1871. 


FIRST CLASS PIANOFORTES for Concerts, Institu- 
tions, &c., at moderate charges. 
PIANOFORTES TUNED AND REPAIRED. 


ADAME GIRAUD’S Fashionable 
PAPER MODELS, combine economy of material 
with superior style and fit, at a third of the usual prices 
charged. Sleeves or Basques, 3d. and 4d. ; Tunics, 8d. ; 
Short Skirts, 9d.; Half-train, 1s. Outdoor Jackets, 9d. 
and 1s, The New Basque Bodice with Tunic combined, 
without tablier, for indoor or outdoor wear, 1s. 8d. Im- 
proved Polonaise, with tablier front, opening at the side, 
1s. 8d. A charming Morning Dress, 1s. 8d. Little Girls’ 
Polonaise and other Costumes, 1s.6d. Boys’ Suits, 1s. and 
1s. 8d. Any article of Underclothing ; Ladies, 9d. and ts. 
Children’s, 6d. The New Polonaise: Improver, indispen- 
pensable to every figure, 8d. Postage, 1d. or 14d. extra. 
ORNAMENTAL HAIR, in great variety, at prices one 
Plaits, Chignons, 
Curls, Nets, &c. The new Freach Curls, at 5s. 9d., equal 
to Human Hair ata Guinea. Orders by Post carefully 
matched. 
DeEvor, 20A, MORTIMER STREET, 
One door from Great Portland-street, W. 
(Lady Attendants only.) 


BARRINGS WITHOUT BAR PIERCING, 
G. E. SEARLE, Jeweller, 
23, BEDFORD-STREET, PLYMOUTH, 
Sole Patentee for the United Kingdom of the Earrings 
worn without piercing the ears. 
n elegant set of Drawings of the newest designs in Gold, 
AMalachite, Jet, &c., with all particulars, sent post free. 
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INCORPORATED UNDER THE COMPANIES’ Acts 
1862-67, Feb. 27, 1871. 
THE 
ANTI-ADULTERATION ASSOCIATION 
: (LIMITED), 


Offices: Adelphi Chambers, 6, John-streét, 
WE 


Js 


Adelphi, 


THE existing laws being entirely permissive have proved 
totally inoperative. The primary object of the Associa- 
tion isto secure the introduction of a compulsory Bill 
against the Adulteration of Food, Drink, and Drugs. 
And, further, to aid such measures by eliciting a large 
amount of public support, by petition and otherwise. 

To seek out proof of the necessity for such legislation 
by analyses of the chief articles of Food now supplied in 
all parts of the Metropolis (and elsewhere, as the means 
of the Association admit), and by a Monthly Report 
thereon—for which purpose the services and laboratory 
efan eminent Food authority and Chemist have been 
secured, 

Further to seek out and prosecute in cases of injurious 
adulteration and fraud, and obtain convictions when 
possible under the existing laws. 

By so doing to relieve individuals from the cost, loss of 
time, and inconvenience entailed on them in attempting 
to enforce the penal clauses of the existing Acts, 

To concentrate public opinion by means of numerously 
signed petitions exteusively canvassed amongst the in- 
fluential classes, and press upon Parliament the urgent 
necessity for passing a compulsory Act ina matter of such 
vital importance as regards the Health and well-being of 
all, more especially the poorer classes. 

To curry out these objects the Association appeal to the 
public in general for sympathy and support by signing 
the petitions submitted by their canvassers, and further, 
to defray necessary expenses, by Subscriptions or 
Donations. 

The canvassers are authorised to receive Subscriptions 
and Donations, but in all cases a receipt from the ofiice. 

The books of the Association will at all convenient 
times be opened for the inspection of Contributors, and 
reports regularly transmitted. 

Further particulars forwarded on application to 
T. PAYNE, Secretary. 


SOLICITOR. 
JOSEPIE PERRY, Esq., Guildhall Chambers, Basinghall 
street, E.C. 


Published the 15th of each month, 
THE AWTI ADULTERATiION REVIEW. 
A Magazine devoted to securing PURITY in Foop, 
DRINK, and DRUGS. 
Price 2d., or per ann., pp. 2s. 
pee 6, John-street, Adelphi, and H. VICKERS, 
trand. 


PRoRwice’s 

Bees POWDER 

Hes BEEN AWARDED 

ff PAS GOLD MEDALS 

ok its SUPERIORITY over all cthers. 
1 eS Breap, Pastry, Puppinas, Xe. 
i becuse and WITOLESOME, 

GOLD in ld. and 2d, PACKETS. 
AES 6d. and ls. PATENT BOXES. 


AND PERRINS’ SAUCE 
THE “ WORCESTERSHIRE.” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 
«THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 


its use improves appetite and digestion, 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 


LEA 


70 ALL IN DEBT AND DIFFICULTIES 


% AR. MARSHALL, Solicitor of the Court 
LY of Bankruptcy, &c., obtains for EMBARRASSED 
DEBTORS, in town or country, PROTECTION of PRO- 
PERTY and an entire release from all debts, under the 
new act, without bankruptcy or suspension of business. 
Charges by instalments. Consultation free. 
BILLS of SALE and DEEDS of every description pre- 
pared at one-half the usual charge. 
OFFICES, 9, LINCOLN’S, INN-FIELDS. 
Mr. Marshall may be consulted in the evening at his 
residence. 
20, HART-STREET, BLOOMSBURY. 


TO PEBSONS IN DEBT. 

| et MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON. 
GARDEN, Established 1839, 

obtains for Em) ,arrassed Debtors 


(in town or country) 
AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 


| 


a 


Charges very moderate, payable by instal» ents. 
CONSULTATION FRER. 


RINE Flavoured Strong BEEF TEA, at 
about 2id. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM- 
PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 
the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 
guarantee of its genuineness. 

Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &c 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 


To avoid which, see the names LEA and 
PERRINS, on all Bottles and Labels. 


ASK FOR LNA AND PERRIS’ 
SAUCE. 


Agents—CROSSE & BLACKWELL, London, 
and Sold by all Dealers in Sauces through- 
out the word. 


‘DANGEROUS. 


Ec oe Se 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. [Fes. 10, 1872. 
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BREIRPENBACH’S 
WOOD VIOLET. ‘Fragrant as the Flower.” 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. 
WOOD VIOLET COMrhLEXION POWDER. 2s. 6d. 
WOOD VIOLET PHILOCOMBE., 1s. 6d., 2s. 64d., 5s. 
DELICATE SCENTS. LABLAB. QUEST. ROCK. ROSE. 
AMANDINE, for CHAPPED HANDS. Is. 6d., 2s. 6d. 
POUDRE a VELOURBS. No.1. Pure White. No. 2. Rosée. No 
A deeper shade. ‘This Powder is the finest FACE POWDER extant. It 
is innocent in use, natural in shade, and superior to any skin or Com- 
plexion Powder yet known. 28. 6d. ; post free, 32 stamps. 


1am 
SN KS . . =—s 
SNE OR - 


yee 


[Cy ce ete 


MACASSARINE softens, restores, and strengthens the HAIR. 
KALYDOR beautifies the COMPLEXION, prevents freckles and eruptions. 
ODONTO imparts a pearly whiteness to the TEETH, and is fragrant to the breath 


Sold everywhere, ONE SHILLING each. 
BREIDENBACH and CO., 1573, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


mae RUSTE ET: 
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& P. COATS 


° BEST SOFT SEWING COTTON IS SIX CORD, in every size from 10 to 100, 
THE LADIES’ “ULSTER” COAT, inclusive. 


For weating overt the Riding Habit in Driving to} ° V@ 
Covert. J & Es C QO A i Ss 
For wearing when Driving in the country. e SIX CORD COTTON is suitable for any Sewing Machine 


For wearing when Travelling by Railway or rH ox 2, 
: &. 
Steamboat. & Ps C QO A il wy 
2 


Perfectly proof against both Wind and Rain. EXTRA GLACE COTTON for Hand or Machine Sewing. 


PRICES : J & | 24 C O A T S’ 


FOUR GUINEAS CROCHET OR TATTING COTTON, IN SKEINS, is unsurpassed in quality. 


ee aang aa Tian Aine Tere tee 
AND AGEN TS—Wm. Gilmour, 80, Wood Street, Cheapside, London; J. F. Hutton and Co.,. 
FIVE GUINEAS each. The Temple, Dale Street, Liverpool; Walter Gow, 39, Spring Gardens, Manchester; Hrnesti 


Goudchaux, 60, Boulevard de Sebastopol, Paris. 


Patterns and Orders sent to all Parts of the Globe. 


oe an aoe Seay 


60,000 WORTH OF FURNITURE, BEDSTEADS, AND BEDDING, 
JOHN G. M‘GEE and CO, AT VERY REDUCED PRICES. 
INVENTORS AND SOLE MAKERS, 


BELFAST, IRELAND. CHIMNIYY WM. WAINE, BRUSSELS. 
eee emirate GENERAL FURNISHING, WHOLESALE, | CARPETS, 
< AND 
MOLE’S PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE | C+“ SES.| EXPORT UPHOLSTERY WAREHOUSES, 300 PIECES, 
: IN EVERY VARIETY. 131 to 139, NEWINGTON BUTTS. ALL AT 2s, 23d. PER YARD. 


BOOTS 


Se ee ee ee a aac e ee ee Se rae 
FOR DURABILITY, COMFORT & FASHION,| ‘TT iN RW COURT JEWE LLERY— AURINE. 


SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, | : : 

And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- AURLNE is a metal so perfectly resembling Gold as to baffle detection. All the goods into which it is 
TAGES :— manufactured are, in style an@ finish, equal to 18-carat Gold ; while the imitation Diamonds, Rubies, Turquoise, 
1. DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer the | Emeralds, and Pearls with which the Aurine is studded are remarkable for brilliancy and finish, and closely 


tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while | resemble the most rare gems. 


costivg no more than ordinary Boots. A detailed Price List free by post. The goods, which are guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction, will be safely 
2. APPEARANCE.—The tread being equalized, the packed and forwarded per first post, after receipt of the amount in stamps, or post-office order, payable to Charles 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. Wynn, at the Charing-cross office. A trial of a single article is respectfully solicited. 

3. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and AURINE BROOCH, beautifully ornamented, .. . +s ee .e oo a ~ .. 2s. Od. 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots ., set with imitation Rubies, Emeralds, &C. oe % £3 os {3 .. 3s. Gd. 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns “ EARRINGS, engraved with charming designs... a ae oe 2 vm |, 98. Ods 
and bunions) is wholly avoided. 3 4 set in Tortoiseshell, rich and chaste.. me ee ae os +, .. 38, Od. 

4. SIMPLICITY—-A child can understand and apply rs FINGER-RINGS, set with Rubics, Emeralds, and Pearls... %, - e "9s. Od. 
this invention. 4, ‘3 “Princess” pattern, single Brilliant, set in Claw .. = s .. 4s. 6d. 

See TESTIMONIALS with instructions for self-measure- 3 THE LORNE SET, Brooch and Earrings complete oe 2 AS ps x .. 6s. 6d, 
ment, p: st free on application. The Trade supplied with “ LOCKET, carved with chaste design and enamelled a "3 ey a es _. Bs. 6d. 
Soles and Heels. ; SCARF PIN, Parisian design, with Turquoise ic te +5 es Z oe , 28, 6d. 

Wholesale —MOLE’S PATENT BooT COMPANY, LIMITED. NECK-CHAINS, NECKLETS, ALBERTS, PENCIL CASES, WATCHES, &c., equally cheap. 

CHARLES MOLE, Manager. CHARLYS WYNN 
Chief Depot—4 png Bs AEs Court Road, AURINE IMPORTER, z 
ondon. ? 
Agents required in unrepresented districts. 295, STRAND, LONDON. 
Emporium for Manufactured Articles of iG’s <a 
nearly Every Description, R E ADIN G @rinces FOR THE. REMOVAL or VALID S oy 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH. Invalid Cot Carriages. yg ee Te, 
= pas 


WwW M AR Cc H A N T, The Greatest Ease and Comfort ever intro 


duced for Removing Invalids, being fitted up 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, .. | With the Parent NOISELESS WHEELS, and 

Dealer in Glass, China, Earthenware, Sronmongery, Tin | the New Tubular Air-Beds may be engaged, 
Goods, Brushes and Brooms, China Figures and Orna-} on Moderate Terms, for any journey. 


ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, Metal Goods, 
apanned Goods, American Pails, and Importer of H. and J. READING, 
oreign Glass. COACH-BUILDERS, 


Goods Lent on Hire 
‘ sc 14, RIDING-HOUSE-ST., LANGHAM-PL. 
51, GREAT PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. | Also a good assortment of New and Second- 
ADAM MORRIS (Having recently hand Brougham and other Carriages for 
hss Sale or on hire 


MILLARD’S | oe CEMENT will unite any 
ay = Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
NVISIBLE FACE ye mdse articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. com ines transparency with unequalled 

POWDER, strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 

’ AN great neatness aud is of easy application. A few of the 
EXQUISITE TOILET | }ses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 


Articles, &c. : 
Ladies’ Urnamental Hair Work made up in the latest 


Fashions. r E 
Every description of Hair Work, making up, &c., will 


iv dam M.’s immediate and careful attention. , oe 
Sle SE iaily ated! PREPARATION scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
51. GREAT PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. rs FOR : Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind- 
__d1) GREAS S C+ Beautifying and Preserving | ng of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, 
HITTINGTON LIFE A SSURANCE aad the Complexion, Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
COMPANY. DELIC ATELY Ornate in ory. ands vont. Neo, Be ee 
Zit ate- te Tond ; ostly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
CHIEF OFFICE :—37, Moorgate street, London. GX y) 3 Se far as place a, av aie os cement, be: rénewed, however 
i = — ision for Children-- Bah ppeciany ai much broken. 
ie Bee ce ee eeetowinétita™: a oN in hot climates. os In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable chemists, and 
MARRIED WOMEN’S NEW RIGHTS. S Ai ANG yy Sold oy Chen 6d. : pen Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
: , ; MAW Sumers, &C., 01 8, O&., | Inventor 
For particulars AOU Oe a RWSER, Manager, And Elegant Boxes, with Puf, 1s. and 28. each. W. J, FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. | 


Fes. 10, 1872. 


THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS 


{N ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & CO., TRA MERCHANTS, 


G STREET, CITY, LONDON. B.C. 
STRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, Is. 4d., 1s. 6d., VERY FINE RICH BLACK TEa, 2s, 6d. 
A Price Current Free. Sugars at Market Prices. 
PHILLIPS and CO, send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Bight miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City : and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England it to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no agents. 


DUNN & HEWETT'S COCOA & MILK 


(REGISTERED). 
PREPARED WITH NEWNHAM’S CONDENSED MILK. 


7 TTT “kTTT.T-TATN 
>» 2 biviae VW ILLIA 


2s. 


LicHEN ISLANDICUS, OR 
IcELAND Moss Cocoa. 


DUNN & HEWETT’S 
DUNN’S “ESSENCE of COFFEF,” Is. and 2s. a Bottle. 


ised ta¥lb: 


TRADE MARK, 


6d. a 


SUPERFLUOUS BUTTER. Packet 


MANUFACTORY: PENTONVILLE, LONDON. 


BRAND'S INTERNATIONAL SAUCE, 
The Al of 1862, London.--1867, Paris. 


This most wholesome and excellent Sauce excels with Veal Cutlets, Pork and Mutton Chops, Fillet of Beef, Rump 
Steaks, Plain dressed Fish, Poultry, Fried Ham, Bacon, Vegetables, Eggs, Cold Meat, Salad and Cheese. In general 
use in the Royal Household ; the Refreshment Department of the House of Lords and Commons; the Government 
Offices ; and at the principal Clubs ; Army and Navy Mess Rooms; Hotels; Resturants; and Private Families.— 
Prepared by H. W. BRAND. F.S.A. (formerly of the Household of H.M. George IV.) ; Author of ‘‘The Complete 
Modern Cook ;” ‘‘The Modern Process of Preserving Alimentary Substances,” &c. Cook and Co-Manager of the 
Cuisine of the Great International Exhibition, 1862 ; Inventor of the Yorkshire Pie ; the Royal Highland Pie; the 
new Camp Pie; the Alpine Savoury Paté; and the Orthodox Paté de Poisson a la Cardinal ; Lochfine Herrings (En 
Fillet & la Bavigote) ; and many other Culinary Delicacies, Extracts, and Concentrations of Meats and Fish, for 
Bon Vivants, Travellers, and Persons of Delicate Constitutions.—Sold by CROSSE & BLACKWELL; PETTY, 
WooD & CO.; BATTY & CO; BARTON & SONS; Chemists. Italian Warehousemen, and at the Co-operative 


= GANDLES. 


FIELD'S OZAOKE RIT Patented. 2 


This well-known Candle gives the most brilliant light, and from its hardness is specially adapted 
for Balll Rooms, &c., &c. 


May BE OBTAINED OF ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE UNITED Kinapom. 


THE LADIES BOUDOIR CANDLES. 


These Elegant Candles (manufactured by J. C. and J. FIELD) are carved in the pattern of 
Cable, and tinted in the most delicate shades of rose, green, lavender, &c. Are beyond question the 
most striking and beautiful candles ever produced. 


THEY MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ALL DEALERS, IN Boxes oF 8, 4, AND 5:..CANDLES EACH. 
DOMESTIC WAX CANDLES, 
SIXES & EIGHTS TO THE POUND, 
7d. and 8d. PER POUND, CASH. 


These Candles are introduced to supersede the Old Fashioned Tallow, Kitchen, and Mould Candles, and the 
cheaper kind of Composites. They are very superior burning Candles. Those at 7d. per pound are a Pale Brown 
Colour ; those at 8d., a Pale Canary Colour, fit for Parlours, Nurseries, Housekeepers’ Rooms, &c., give more Light, 
and burn twice as long as Tallow Candles, 


DUNN & HEWETT’S “BROMATINE,” AS CocOA DEPRIVED OF ITS 


MANUFACTURED AND SOLD ONLY BY 


THE LONDON SOAP AND CANDLE COMPANY, 
107, NEW BOND STREET. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HASMORRHOIDS, &c. 


“Tamar” (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 


jrritation. 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barciay and Sons and all Chemists. 


Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 
nn 0 


JOHN GOSNELL & C05 CHERRY TOOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a peari-like whiteness, protects the enamel 
from decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price 1s. 6d. per pot. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly'invented 


HIATR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two operations 
of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA NOBLESSE 


POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &c., for the Hair. 
JOHN GOSNELL & CO’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 
Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. 


To be had of all Perfum i ‘ 
Upper Thames-street, Lon 16ers one Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 
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OLOURED SCRAPS for FOLDING 

J SOREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 
1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 
list post free. Coloured scraps for children, a set of 109 
different subjects, post free for 2s. 1d. in atamps.—JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, Flect-street, London. eee 
FP EAUTY WITHOUT PAINT.—as 
2 3 Natural Colourfor the Cheeks. Will not wash off, 
and warranted not to injure the most delicate skin. Free 
for thirteen stamps. MADAME LACELLE, 73, Theobald's- 
road, Holborn, W.C, 

R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTOR- 
ATIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system. Pleasant to the taste, 
and possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c., restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s, GU., 15s., and 32s.; by post 4s. 8d., 15s. 4d., and 35s., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Westma- 
cott, 17, Market-street. Manchester. 
\ i RK. FRESCO, SURGEON-DENTIS‘?, 
Diploma 1843, Certified by the Senior Surgeon 
of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the Royal 
College of Surgeons, England, and by many other eminent 
medical men. 

PAINLESS DENTISTRY GUARANTEED. Protoxide 
of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administered daily. 

Mr. FRESCO hasintroduced an entirely new and much 
improved method of fixing Artificial Teeth and Palates, 
which has been acknowledged by eniinent and well-known 
London Physicians and Surgeons as being the most suc- 
cessful of ail methods. Charges—5s. per tooth, £4 4s. the 

et. Consultations free. At home from ten till six daily 
No. 1, WEST STREET, FINSBURY CIRCUS 
Opposite the Moorgate Street Railway Station. 
LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 
R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans) Surgeon- 
Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £210s. aset. These teeth are more natural, comfort- 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self- 
adhesive.—42, Judd-street, near King’s-cross and Euston- 
square.—Consultation Free. 
TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 
LLES.DO0UGEMTY’S VOLCE 
LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 
Charming Voice of silvery, bell-like clearness, improve, 
sustain, aud increase the power and compass of the 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords... Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The following 
tell their own tale:—CHRISTINE NILSSON writes :—‘‘I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.” JENNY LIND :—‘‘I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenges.” LOovISA 
PYNE :—‘‘I have benefited much from the use of them.” 
Mrs. GERMAN REED :—‘‘I find they give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice.” ARCHBISHOP MANNING :—‘‘1L 
approve very highly of them.” REV. CHARLES GORDON 
CUMMING DUNBAR writes :—‘‘ They certainly give clear- 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice.” SIR 
MICHAZL CosTA :—‘‘*I am glad to give my testimonial 
to their efficacy.” HERR THEODOR WACHTEL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
“Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear the voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm. Sold by Chemists, in 
boxes, 6d., 1s., and 2s. 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, BLACKFRIARS-ROAD, LONDON. Post 
free for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


UBIT’S ELIXIR OF STRENGTH 
Cures Debility, Weakness, Loss of Energy, Lassi- 
tude, Prostration, Indigestion, Pains in the Back ; it 
causes the cheek to glow with the rich hue of health, 
makes exertion a pleasure, and lends to the eye a brighter 
sparkle.—Sold in cases at 33s., 22s., 11s., 4s. 6d., 2s. 9d., 
and Is. 14d. each, by Butler, 4, Cheapside; Kernot, 
Chrisp-street, Poplar; Sanger, 150, Oxford-street ; Ed- 
wards, 38, Old Change; and all chemists. If your 
Chemist will not get it, you can have any size sent direct 
by post, free, on receipt of stamps to Dr. CUBIT, 6, 
Chrisp-street, Poplar, London, E, They will be sent 
securely packed by return, 


| eee PINE AND FIR TREE 
WOOL, for the 


RELIEF AND CURE OF RHEUMATISM. 


Eight Medals awarded in Germany and 
France. 

This Wool is made into all kinds of UNDER 
CLOTHING; and the efficiency of these articles is 
founded on twenty years’ experience by medical men of 
note. 

Sole Depot at MADAME SIMON’S, Soho Bazaar, 
Counters, 237 to 240. 


ens seca YOUN UGE, 0 A a ee 
CHLLDREN TPHH PILING. 
At no period of young life is 
more anxiety and trouble given 
to mothers and nurses than 
when children are ‘ cutting” 
their teeth. The pain can be 
\\ immediately relieved by apply- 
m\ ing to the gums ; 
MRS, JOHNSON’S AMERICAN 

SOOTHING SYRUP, t 
which has stood the teat: os 
nearly half a century. It ds 
innocent, Ceaity and ac- 

the child. 

Eeptaule petite without, the 
name of ‘ BARCLAY and SONS, 
‘Farringdon-st.,” 00 the stamp. 


Sold by all chemists, at 2s. od. a bottle. 


GLENFIELD STARC tis 
the only kind used in her Majesty i the GLENFIELD 


a adi not yet used. \ 
Byante en havipectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow ou SECRETS 

ain a if this is done, they I say, like the 
Beer enndrenh it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used, When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit. Beware, therefore, of 
spurious imitations 
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HE LADY’S OWN PAPER. [ Fes. 10, 1872. 


SPINS WHILE HELD ¢ 


S 


ALSOWITHOUT V 
HAHDLE.ON q 


PRISMATIC SELF-WINDING 
COLOURTOP. spins anyhow and 
winds itself. Recommended by Pro- 
fessor Pepper. In Illustrated box, 2/6 
DEAN & Son, 65, LupGAT#E HILL, E.c. 


= Ss ? S 
SS S 
DEAN’S REIN-JACKET. 

Tasty and strong for Children to play 
at Horses; so that no cutting the 
child’s arms can occur, bells, &c. 2/6 


DEAN & Son, 65, LUDGATE HILL, E,C. 


PURVEYORS TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


SEWING MACHINES, 
: UNEQUALLED, from 5gs. 
Silent Lock-Stitch, 6gs. 


The “Albert” Lock-stitch, 
Silent. Price 6}gs. 


“Excelsior”? Knotted-Stitch. 
Sews & Embroiders exquisitely, 6gs. 


Hand Machines from 35s. 
Lock Stitch from 63s. 
THE “PRIMA DONNA,” 
1? 

t 


Feur Guineas. 
The “Little Sun,” price 10s. 6d. Try one. 
WHIGHT & MANN, 143, HOLBORN BARS. 
SEWING MACHINES EXTRAORDINARY, 
- THE best hand Lockstitch 
‘ S Sewing Machine the world has 
yet produced is the A B C, price 
four guineas, American made, 
on Singer’s unerring principle, 
with modifications and improve- 
ments. It will make a shirt or 
an overcoat, and earn a living 
forall having sewing todo. For 
thorough practical utility, sim- 
plicity; and durability, it is unsurpassed by any £10 
machine in the kingdom, and not approached by any 
known machine sold at the same price. Every agent 
tailor, seamstress, and family in England should send 
for prospectus to G. W. JENINGS, sole importer, 140, 
High Holborn, London, W.C. 


MOCKETT & CO.’S 
SEWING MACHINE D#POTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. 

58, Newineton Borts. 

Machines of all systems by the best makers, Hand and 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The ‘‘ BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
and repaired. Trial allowed. 

WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES, 
Instructions gratis at purchaser's - residence. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 
uP 


& 


Morrison’s Arch 


imedian Hem-Folder 
YOR 

THE SEWING-MACHIN# AND THE FINGER. ; 

Manufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 

Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 

Birmingham. Drawings and particulars forwarded on 

application. 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “ SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 
CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new- 
a fasteners the glove is more 
LanPra, readily fastened and unfas- 
a ‘\ tened than the ordinary 
HAAN WA uaethods. They prevent un- 
‘i due stretch, and are the 
desideratwn for gloves being 
# too small or tight at the 
Y wrist, at which point they 
: form an. elegant and most 
BACK. appropriate ornament, 
A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee, D. A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross 
Worcester, . 
N.B.—Prices: In gilt, 13. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2s. G., and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s. Gd. ; ditto engraved, 4s. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s.; gold fronts, 10s. ; ‘all gold, 
12s. 6d. to 258. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s, to £10 10s, the 
pair. 
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HE METABOLASSCOPE 


Optical Illusions and Transforma- 


U 
A most amusing novelty. In cardboar% 
box, with Coloured design on cover, ¢ 4d 
full Directions 6d. 

DEAN & SON, 


65, LUDGATE HILL. LONDE 


ore 
a 


SELF-ACTING 
CHAMPION WRESTLERS. 


In Pictorial box, 
95 


tions, by Day or Night. Highly 
recommended by Profesr. Pepper. 
25, I bandsome box. 


Amusing to all. 
showing positions. with rules. 


“IMPORTANT HOTICE 
GREAT CLEARANCE 


OF DRAPERY, DRESSES, &c, 


AT 
’ 
HENRY GLAVE’S, 
534, 535, 586, and 537, NEW OXFORD STREET. 

The whole of DAVID FOX’S Stock now remaining, with other accumulations, will be further reduced and 
offered for Sale during the month of February. The reduction made will be enormous. Everything legibly 
marked in plain figures. Customers may buy large parcels for the smallest outlay. We shall also offer for Sale at 
the same time 100,000 Remnants and Short Lengths of Dresses, Drapery, Merino’s, Cambrics, Calico’s, Curtains, 
Woollens, and all kinds of Household Drapery. 


.000 ODD LOTS. 7 
PETTICOATS, COSTUMES, HOSIERY, MANTLES, JACKETS, &c. 


Waggon Loads of Dress Trimmings, Feathers, Flowers, Lace, Knick Knacks, and Fancy Things. 
om 20,000 Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Pocket Hadkerchiefs, Half-price. 


SEND FOR A CATALOGUE FREE. 


HENRY GLAVE, 
NEW OXFORD STREET, W-C- 


"7. F. THOMAS AND CO.’S 
DOMeSTIC SEWING MACHINES 


‘TIRED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 
ABE EE ri hem, braid, bind, and quilt ; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoiding the necessity of 
having those to work by hand fixed to the table ; and are as near as 
possible NoISELESS. heir mechanism is so simple, that purchasers 


SALE 


UNDERCLOTHING, STAYS, SKIRTS, 


534 to 537, 


can easily work them by referring to the instructions forwarded with 
the machine. 
TO WORK BY HAND CR se . Sr “ ; 
DITTO ON STAND, CON uTE x nea Re es 
REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BY HAND “4 4 0 
DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT = “5 5 10 0 


for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makers, on Stand complete, 
Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 6s., £8 88., £10, and £12. 
Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
*,* Lock Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 
ORIGINAL PATEN wae Onis eeeoaess 
and 2, Cheapside; and Regent-circus, Oxiora-strect, 
J ; EASY od heres WHEN petena ee WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 


THE LADIEHS BHST FRIHND 


Sewing Machines (very light) 
y 


London, 


IS A SIMPLE | PRICE €G2 2s. 
ONE YEARS GUARANTEE 
NG MACHINE 
SEW 4 GIVEN 


REQUIRING 
NO INSTRUCTION, 
AND VERY DIFFICULT 
TO GET OUT OF ORDER. 


TO GET OUT OF-ORDER| fey PE 
SHWING MACHINES. 


Before you purchase one see 


«o@peE COMBINATION.” 


inds of sewing without alteration of the mechanical parts. 


WITH EACH MACHINE. 


ALL OTHERS KEPT IN STOCK 


Easy Terms of Purchase when 
Required. 


sy simply moving a handle it 
It makes four y sunply 


produces— -° 
THE which does NOT un : 
THE CHAIN STITCH which DOES unravel at the will of the operator. 
THE LOCKED CHAIN STITCH, the advantage of which is that if one stitch brea 
AND ANY OF THE ABOVE STITCHES alternately, together or separately. 
Instant aneously changed at the will of the operator, 
Prices below ordinary first-class machines. 
See it in operation at 


ravel. 


ks the sewing is still sound, 


PRICES FROM 
41 1 O. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


4. E. COOPER 


Is A GOOD 
SEWING MACHINE, 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD, 


3) EASY WEEKLY PAYMENTS TAKEN 


28l, BETHNAL GREEN ROAD,| aq other Makes kept in 
Stock. 


Printed Instructions Gratis. 


BUY OF THE MAKER Next to the Fire Engine Station. 


court, Fleet-street, and published for the proprietor by R. G. CARTER 
all communications are requested to be sent.—February 10, 1872. , 


0., at 1, Crane- 


Printed by E. D. MADDICK and C 
ndon, where 


at 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, Lo 
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